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PREFACE. 


It i.s my pleasant duty to express my sincere acknowledg¬ 
ments to all those who have kindly allowed me to reprint 
their pieces in the present volume. My warmest thanks 
arc also due to the Rev. H. R. Liiard, who permitted 
me to consult documents preserved in the University 
Registry; to Mr. R. Bowes, of whose collection of books 
and pamphlets printed in Cambridge I have made con¬ 
siderable use; and, above all, to Mr, J. W. Clark, who, 
with that generosity which he extends to all who are 
interested in the history and antiquities of Cambridge, not 
only placed at my disposal his unrivalled collection of 
leaflets and pamphlets relating to the University, but also 
read the proofs of the whole volume, and made many 
valuable suggestions. To Canon Wordsworth’s works on 
the University of Cambridge I am indebted for much 
information, 

I may add that I hope at some future date to publish a 
volume dealing in a similar way with the University of 
Oxford. 

C. W. 


May, 18S9, 
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INTRODUCTION. 


There is raucli to encourage the production of ephemeral 
literature in Oxford and Cambridge. Each University is 
the home of a large number of men of literary tendencies,' 
to whom everything that happens within the limits of their 
Alma Mater is of the utmost importance. The thousand 
incidents of college life, the eccentricities of dons, the 
political struggles of the Senate House, all afford themes 
of interest to the University light horseman, and much 
prose and verse is the result. 

As there is no lack of material, so there is no lack of 
energy, Youth is the age of literary experiment, and a 
large number of those whose names have in later years 
become famous have won their spurs in the field of litera¬ 
ture as undergraduates. It has, besides, been the practice 
of many a learned don to devote his leisure to castigating 
the follies of his contemporaries in sathic verse. Unfortu¬ 
nately, however, either from a pride in his learning, or in 
the belief that satire gains in point from being written in 
a dead language, he has too often hidden away his thoughts 
in Latin or Greek. But, happily, English has not always 
been despised, and even bishops and professors have con¬ 
descended to write in then own tongue, and sometimes with 
admirable effect. 


xiv INTRODUCTION. 

The present volume consists of pieces relating to the 
University of Cambridge, or written by members of that 
University, They have been collected from various sources, 
which need not here be specially recorded. Many are now 
printed for the first time from manuscripts preserved in 
the University Registry or in the hands of private indi¬ 
viduals; others are reprinted from rare pamphlets, which 
have long since been forgotten; some few are taken from 
the “Cambridge Tart" and “Facetiae Cantabrigienses,” 
publications of small merit, which had a certain vogue in 
tlie early decades of the present century. The numerous 
University periodicals—of which more presently— 
and several other London journals, have been laid under 
contribution; while not a little that is interesting has been 
selected from the biographies, as well as from the collected 
works, of many Cambridge men. 

The journalistic fever seems to have laid hold upon Cam¬ 
bridge at a very early period. From the year 1750 until the 
present time there is an uninterrupted series of University 
magazines. With few exceptions they have been short-lived. 
The energy which called them into existence has soon 
evaporated. Perhaps a financial crisis has intervened; or 
their conductors have taken their degrees and entered 
upon more serious pursuits. Some have languished for 
a term or two, while of others only a solitary number 
has appeared. Many of them, it must be acknowledged, 
are depressing reading. Priggishness and ineptitude gene¬ 
rally predominate over hilarity and humour; and only here 
and there does some bright parody or happy satire relieve 
the gloom. 

That rare little volume, called T/^(f which fetches 
fabulous prices wherever it is met with, is, for example, 
more curious than entertaining. Yet, although its wit 
is forced and feeble, one lingers over it with interest, for 
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it contains what is probably Thackeray’s first attempt at 
literary expression. This boyish' production of the great 
novelist is a parody of a prize poem, entitled “Timbuctoo,” 
which subject, grotesque enough in itself, was actually given 
out by the adjudicators of the Chancellor’s English Medal, 
in 1829. As every one knows, the prize was carried off by 
Alfred Tennyson, whose serious effort has been lost in 
oblivion, while Thackeray's good-natured burlesque is still 
remembered. Twenty years after the appearance of The 
Snol), Thackeray published in “Pendennis” a fragment of 
another parody of a prize poem. This gibe of his later 
years is far more spirited than “Timbuctoo," and keeps far 
closer to the model of undergraduate heroic verse. The 
novelist, it will be remembered, .gives an account of a volume 
of old Oxbridge tracts, prize poems, and declamations, and 
having described Jack’s “despair and Byronic misanthropy,’’ 
and Tom’s “ defence of suicide and republicanism generally,’’ 
goes on: “ Here is Bob, of the — Circuit, who has made a 
fortune in Railroad Committees, bellowing out with Tancred 
and Godfrey, ‘ On to the breach, ye soldiers of the cross, 
Scale the red wall and swim the choking foss. Ye daunt¬ 
less archers, twang your cross-bows well; On, bill and battle- 
axe and mangonel! Ply battering-ram and hurtling catapult, 
Jerusalem is ours,—/rtf Deus milV. After which comes a 
mellifluous description of the gardens of Sharon and the 
maids of Salem, and a prophecy that roses shall deck the 
entire country of Syria, and a speedy reign of peace be 
established—alj in undeniably decasyllabic lines, and the 
queerest aping of sense and sentiment arid poetry." 

. But to return to our . University periodicals. Close on 
the heels of The Snob came The Gownsman, in the conduct 
of which also Thackeray had a share. It is not more 
exhilarating than The Stiob, and contains little but may be 
forgotten without care and without regret The journals of 

b 
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the next ten years may be passed over in silence. Indeed, 
it is not until 1839, when Tk Cambridge University Magazine 
was published, that we find a print that is worthy of con¬ 
sideration, G. Brimley, C. B. Wilcox, and W, M. W. Call 
were among the contributors to this magazine, and in it 
were published the “ Characters of Freshmen,” which are 
reprinted in the present volume. 

“ The Oxford and Cambridge Magazine, Conducted by 
Members of the Two Universitiesf which was published in 
1856, was in some respects a memorable venture. It did 
not reflect the tone of the University so much as embody 
the tenets of a particular literary school, and we are there¬ 
fore not immediately concerned with it. We cannot, how¬ 
ever, leave it without a word, for Mr. William Morris was 
its editor, and among those who wrote in its pages were 
Messrs. Burne-Jones and D. G. Rossetti. Of a very 
different character was The Lion University Magazine, 
which appeared two years later. It was edited by H. R. 
Haweis, of Trinity College, and in spite of its modest 
outside its tone was. almost as pretentious as its title. In 
fact, it was, as its editor frankly confesses, “a preposter¬ 
ous serial]” yet, in calling forth The Bear and the inimit¬ 
able. Cambridge Bionysia, both from the pen of G, 0 . 
Trevelyan, it more than justified its existence. 

During the last thirty years journalistic energy has 
seldom flagged at Cambridge. Nearly every one has had 
its serial. They have not all displayed wit of the highest 
order, but there are two among them which merit almost 
unqualified praise. The Tatler in Cambridge contained an 
excellent collection of essays, while a more brilliant series 
d jeux d'espit has rarely appeared than those which we 
can still enjoy in The Light Green. What Cambridge man 
is ignorant of “The Heathen Pa.ss-ee”? Who docs not 
know “ The Vulture and the Husbandman ” ? 
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Many of the most amusing contributions to the University 
magazines are either imitations of the classics or parodies 
of modern writers. The authors of the earliest journals 
framed themselves on Addison and Steele. The Student 
(1750-1), The Reformer and The Galvanist (lUf) 
contain much that.is but a far-off echo of The Spectator w 
The Tatler. The poet most popular with parodists of this 
period was Gray, whose “ Elegy ” and whose ‘‘ Bard ” were 
distorted and perverted to innumerable uses. A typical 
parody of the latter will be found in Erskine’s “ Ode to the 
College Barber,” which, however, was published in a 
London, not a Cambridge, journal. In more modern times. 
Lord Macaulay shares the honour with Tennyson and 
Swinburne of having provided the poets of Cambridge with 
the greatest amount of material for their burlesques. Of 
the “ Lay of Horatiiis ” parody after parody has appeared. 
Tom Taylor’s spirited “Eight of the Crescent” and Mr. 
Bowling’s “Battle,of the Pons Trium Trojanorura” are 
perhaps the best. 

Of the learned dons who have beguiled their leisure by 
writing satiric verse, the most distinguished are Porson, 
Hansel, and Shilleto. For many years before his death, 
which took place in 1808, Porson, who was Professor of 
Greek at Cambridge, enjoyed a unique reputation as a 
sayer and writer of good things. And, as was and is inevi¬ 
table, countless repartees and epigrams were fathered upon 
him of which he was entirely guiltless. At this distance 
of time it is a difficult matter to determine which of the 
Porsoniana are real, especially as the author of “ The Sexa¬ 
genarian,” and Mir. Barker, of Thetford, who made it their 
business to collect them, have been incredibly loose and 
inexact in their ascription. A considerable number of 
poems, however, have, been generally acknowledged to be 
his, and of these the majority are reprinted in the present 
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volume. , A series of imitations of Horace by him were 
published in The Morning Chronicle, Xo which, says the 
author of'‘The Pursuits of Literature,” Porsoii “gave up 
what he owed to the world.” 

At the end of the last century and the beginning of the 
present, the pen of William Lort Mansel, afterwards Master 
of Trinity and Bishop of Bristol, was the terror of Cambridge. 
Though he was Public Orator of the University, the holder 
of a rich living, and a Doctor of Divinity, he lampooned 
everybody, high or low, and that in such scurrilous and 
indecent fashion, that he was obliged, for the most part, 
to clothe his effusions in the decent obscurity ot a learned 
language, and, like Sir Benjamin Backliite, “ to circulate 
them in manuscript among the friends of the parties.” He 
was well described by a contemporary as 

“ The Churchman’s shame, the Scholar's scorn, 

Lampoon and epigram in lawn." 

Many of his verses have been handed down in manuscript, 
and may still be recovered, but the most of them tire 
unfit for modern print. 

lichard Shilleto, perhaps the greatest Greek scholar of 
the century, belongs to a later age than Porson or 
Mansel. Yet in some ways he may be regarded as the 
representative of a class of dons long since extinct, i'tir 
many years it was his habit to throw off short poems in 
English, Latin, or Greek on whatever was happening 
in Cambridge. A large number of these epigrams he 
sent to the Registrary, accompanying many of them with 
a characteristic letter. Fortunately they have been pre¬ 
served in the Registry, where they remain to testify to the wit 
and humour, as well as to the calligraphy, of their author. 
Of his handwriting, in fact, Shilleto was particularly proud, 
and in that respect, as well as in scholarship, he could justly 
lay. claim to rival Porson, Pie possessed an unrivalled 


mastery over Greek, and his most brilliant productions are, 
no doubt, imitations of Aristophanes, At the same time,' 
many e|)igrams, and liis epitapli “In Memoriam Roberti 
IJendall, 'I'o)isonim Uliimi,” are .sufficient evidence of the 
felicity of his Erifdish style. 

1 lie stalf of Pmch has often been recruited from Cam¬ 
bridge. The coiiseiiuence is, that in the pages of that 
j)eri(i(li(::d are to lie found many pieces of peculiar interest 
to (.Unibridgc men. It was in Punch that Tom Taylor 
iml-lished his “ Fight of the Crescent,” as well as that 
admirable parody of Tennyson, “The Laureate’s Bust;” 
while in the .same journal are to be found Thackeray’s 
“Seniiiiients on the Cambridge Election” and his 
“ Address to Prince Alliert.” 

Tlie iirevailing characteristic of all these is their chopln- 
nm, Willi few exceptions, their interest is purely local. 
IJiil this by no imams detract.s from their value. Taken 
togellu;!', they throw a Hood of liglrt on the history of the 
University tliiring tlie last two cenlurks. .Scarcely a single 
great, riHiveiiient has taken [ilace without suggesting a jocular 
ballad In ;iii undergraduate or a junior don. The eccentri¬ 
cities of few iiavc escaped the satiric eye. If a contest 
place Ik, :l,ween dean and students on the chapel ques¬ 
tion, or between Whigs and I’ories at an election, it is in a 
coiiy of verses dial the memory of the struggle'is perpetuated. 
Similarly, when the inlroduction of the natural and moral 
sciences into lire university curriculum, the celibacy of 
feliow.s, or the education of women, have been endlessly 
discussed in speeches or reviews, and finally voted upon 
ill die Senate House, a contemporary parody remains our 
be.st record of the wlrole matter. Many a don, too, whose 
iiaiiie would otherwise Ire only associated with a dry 
mathematical treatise, lives again in the kindly jestings of 
die satirist; while, if we want information as to the manners 
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and customs of past generations of Caml)riclge men, it is 
in the University jcux iksprit that we shall find it And 
so, quite apart from literary merit, which is not often of the 
highest order, the present' collection may he said to Ibriii 
a light-hearted history of the University. 

What strikes us most forcibly, in these records of 
University life, is the persistence of the varioit.s types of 
Cambridge men. Such external circumstances as the hour 
of dinner in hall, the costume of undergraduates, the 
studies prescribed by the University autiK)rilies,--aIl these 
have been altered from time to time. I'lie very aspect f)i 
the town itself has undergone a coraplote transformalioii. 
Nor has the social system of Camlrridge remained unirorm. 
Since the time of Gunning, wlio gives a graphii,: iiicliire ril' 
University life: at the end of the last and the beginning of 
the preseijt century, everything has marvelloiisiy changed. 

When communication Iretween Cambridge and the out¬ 
side world was, by coach only, the University existed 
almost entirely for itself and by itself. Tlie sneiely 
of the heads of houses and elderly dons was rigorously 
exclusive, all students bn!: a few favoured fellow- 
commoners being kept without its pale. In fact, William 
Frere, who was appointed master of Downing in iKiii, 
was the first to break down the reserve of donnishness, 
and to admit undergraduates within the charmed circle 
of what may be termed “University society,” Notwitli- 
standing this severe system of caste, there was a good deal 
that was primitive in Cambridge life at the ftegiiming of 
the present century. For instance, there were no 
conveyances in the place, and there was only one umbrella, 
which was kept in a shop in Ilenet Street, and let out by 
the hour! The town was neither paved nor lighted, and 
the proposal tp place lamps in tlic .streets met with iiie 
fiercest opposition. Both dons and townspeople were 
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aiiprehcnsivc lest, if lamps were erected in the streets, the 
iimlergradmites should mark their progress through the 
town with broken glass, and that the fights between 
die “town” and “gown” would recur, as persons would 
easily recognize their enemies by the light of the lamps, and 
would iioL p;uiH liy without quarrelling. Again, the majority 
ol' dons were luitouched by foreign influences, and eccen¬ 
tricities of conduct or manner were by no means un- 
wmimon. George Pryme, in his “Recollections,” says 
that Dr, Glynn, a fellow of King’s, “usually wore a scarlet 
cloak iiml ihrc(.;-C(,)rnere(l hat, and carried a gold-headed 
eaiio. He also used pattens in rainy weather.” Another 
ciiiaA of secluded life was that the dons were uninfluenced 
by any lieallhy public opinion; and though they were ever 
ready to punisli the undergraduate for the slightest breach 
of i!i;ii:ipiline, there arc few vices in which they themselves 
did not indulge, If we nmy believe Gunning, tliey were 
not only iincoiith, sottish, and immoral, but, what was in 
Gunning’s eyes a far worse sin, they did not scruple, “as 
examiners, for the sake of making money, to assign the 
highest honours in tlie power of the University to bestow, 
nut on till* most desmn^] but on those who had been 
lorinnaU; enough to avail themselves of their instruction 
an J'rinik TutorsP 

It will he seen, from what we have said, that a far- 
reacliing revolution has ttikeii place in Cambridge, and 
yet tlie men of to-day differ but little from their predecessors 
of a century, or even two centuries, ago. Life is now lived 
amid very different surroundings; but, after all, the types 
of “iiiiai," till! characteristics of the various colleges, the 
very nlaiu.; of the place, are ranch the same as they always 
have been. The same storie.s against the dons, which amused 
tiur greut-grandfathers in their first term, are told to the 
fredmien of to-day as entirely modern. There is one apposite 
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illustration of the recurrence of University myths which may 
be quoted here, For some years a story has been told of a 
certain don, to the effect that, coming home from dinner 
one night, he fell into the “ run ” in Trumpington Street. A 
passer-by hastened to help him on to his feet again, where¬ 
upon he declined the proffered aid on the ground that he 
could swim. A precisely similar occurrence is said to have 
taken place in 1794 (Gunning’s “Reminiscences,” i. 320), 
In those days it need scarcely be said the “run” was not in 
existence. But along the Iront of Pembroke College, 
between that building and the site now occupied by the Pitt 
Press, ran a watercourse, which divided the street into two 
very unequal parts. The sides of the channel were boarded, 
and it was crossed by two very narrow bridges. “It was 
reported of a senior wrangler”—so Gunning tells the tale-- 
“who became afterwards one of our most distinguished 
Chancery lawyers, that, in crossing the bridge to sup with 
a friend on the evening of taking his degree, he fell into 
the stream, and would not suffer the passers-by to pull him 
out, as ‘he could swim.’ He always pleaded guilty to the 
charge of falling in, but stoutly denied he had ever thought 
it necessary to swim in order to extricate himself.” 

The perpetuity of anecdotes is remarkable enough; 
yet no less remarkable is the uniformity of the types of 
undergraduates. The “rowing” man—who, by the way, 
has nothing to do with the river—is still in existence, 
though he has changed his name to “rowdy.” Another 
type, the “lounger,” is thus sketched in The (pub¬ 
lished 1750): “In every college there is a set of idle 
persons called Loungers, whose whole business it is to 
fly from the painful task of thinking., These are ready 
to catch at every young fellow at his first admission, and 
imperceptibly teach him to saunter away his time in the % 
same idle, spiritless manner with themselves. Whomsoever 
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te Emn d a college adhere to, they instantly hem,mb 
to all sense of reputation or desire of Icarnin..” In Tke 
Sfeaator (No. 54), the “ loungers ” are said to be “ a sect 
of philosophers," and the follomng ate quoted .as some of 
their maims 1 “The fundamental maxim, upon which their 
whole system is built, is this, viz. That Time being on 
implacable enemy to and destroyer of all things, oiiglil to 
be paid m his own coin, and be destroyed and murdered 
without mercy, by all the ways that can be invented. 
Another favourite saying of theirs is, That business was 
designed only for knaves, and study for blockheads. A 
third seems to be a ludicrous one, but has a great effect 
upon their lives; and is this. That the devil is at home.” 
The class of “loungers ” thus described is just as familiar to 
us, though under another name, as it was to The Spectator 
and to Christopher Smart. The modern fritterer diffeivs in 
some respects from his prototype. He strums the piano, while 
his predecessor “ blew a tune on his flute.” His predecessor 
amused himself by reading “plays,” or the novels of Aphra 
Behn, while he contents himself with inferior translations 
from the French. The old-fashioned lounger “toped all 
the night, as he trifled call day;” the modern lounger is 
“msthetic,” and discusses sonatas over cups of tea. With 
these differences, the lounger is still among us and distinctly 
recognizcable. There ds yet another type to be described, 
and that is the ultra-Evcangelical For many years, in the 
days of “ T and B “ Tea and Bible,” the name given to 
the Evangelical meetings by the opponents of the movement 
—he was known as a Simeonite, or “ Sim; ” now he is called 
, a “ Pi-man.” He has changed his name; but Iris character 
endures for ever. 

A similar incorruptibility is a quality in University slang. 
yiThe “ Gradus ad Cantabrigiara ” might stilt be found of 
considerable service to the undergraduate, although it was 
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published as long ago as 1803. A writer in The Gentleman's 
Magazine for 1794 complains of the prevalence of slang 
in Cambridge. Then, as now, the undergraduate “ sported 
his oak,” “kept his terms,” or “cut his lecture.” 

Other points of similarity are to be noted. As far back 
as our records extend, proctors and dons are considered the 
natural enemies of undergraduates. Thomas Randolph's 
“Pall of the Mitre Tavern,” which was written in 1633, 
the year before the author died, concludes with a reference 
to “ bugbear Proctors,” and who shall say that their tradi¬ 
tion has suffered change ? Another feud, that between 
“town"and “gown,” seems to be almost as old as Cam¬ 
bridge itself, and it has given rise to many a well-fought 
fight and many a stirring ballad. Of late years, how¬ 
ever, the common sense of both parties has almost extin¬ 
guished it. 

The result of this conservatism of type and slang is that 
in some respects our Cambridge poems seldom seem quite 
out of date. In nearly every case they present some picture 
or refer to some circumstance with which we of the nine¬ 
teenth century are more or less in touch. 

The various colleges in Cambridge, no less than the 
undergraduates of which they are composed, have always 
had distinct characteristics of their own. Some liave 
retained them generation after generation, while others 
have at different times assumed different characters. A 
fine sense of dignity has always pervaded the “tufts" 
of Trinity. At every period of their history they have 
been conscious, and no doubt justly so, of their supremacy 
in the University world. Nor is evidence of this proud 
consciousness lacking. 

"Yet weep not, Caius men, in your lowly den; 

"Well may ye envy Trinity her men,” 

■writes the author of the “ New Caius Gown ” in 1835. In 
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the “Extraordinary Mathematical Discovery” (1838) a still 
more arrogant tone is adopted. The author of that leaflet 
speaks of the “ many small planetary bodies which revolve 
at various distances round the glorious and brilliant sun of 
Trinity College, and which are commonly known by the 
name of minor establishments or smaller colleges.” In 
recent years the small colleges have done much to assert 
tliemselves, and Trinity can scarcely lay claim to-day to 
the unique position which it once occupied. 

For some reason or other St. John’s has never been 
popular in the University world. The members of other 
colleges have set forth tlieir opinion of it in no measured 
terms. Such expressions as “Johnian Sty,” and “ Johnian 
liog.s,” are the commonplaces of University poets. This 
is the more strange, because one of the most familiar refer¬ 
ences to the “Johnian” in English literature is in the 
kindly verse of Praed; 

" Sit ill the Vicar’s .scat: you’ll lic-ar 
The dfictriiie of a gentle johnian, 

■Whose liand is wliitc, whose tone is clear, 

Who,sc phrase is very Ciceronian.” 

This passage, however, can scarcely be taken as an 
apotheosis of the Johnians generally. It is probable that 
Praed had in his mind one member of St. John’s, whose 
manners were gentle and speech refined, or was a slave to 
the exigencies of his rhyme. On the other hand, we could 
bring forward quotation after quotation to prove that the 
Johnians have been known as ihtgrexpreorum^ “the herd 
■of swine,” from time immemorial Their college is con¬ 
stantly termed “the sty,” the bands of velvet which dis¬ 
tinguish their gownare known ,as “ crackling,” while a piece 
of ground between Trinity and St. John’s has been called the 
“ Isthmus of Sues.” The origin of these taunts is wrapt in 
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mystery, and though several explanations have been offered 
none can be regarded as entirely satisfactory. “The 
Johnian Hogs,” says a writer in the Gentlmmis Magasine 
for 1796, “were remarkable on account of the squalid 
figures and low habits of the students, and especially the 
sizars, of St. John’s College.” Another authority in the same 
magazine indignantly rejects this suggestion. “ Your Cantal) 
oracle,” he says, “ is toto coelo mistaken as to the appellation 
of ‘Johnian Hogs;’ bis interpretation is, on the face of 
it, improbable. It arose from the squalid figures of the 
students, says he! Lo! on the contrary, it is proverbial 
to be as fat as a hog. Forty years ago I was a scholar 
of St. John’s. A clergyman, who had thirty years before 
that time been a fellow of that college, told me the real 
story, which is ridiculous. A gateway opens into a bye- 
road between that college and Trinity Chapel, that le.'uls 
to St. John’s walks; and in the corner of the first court, 
facing the entrance to the chapel, is a passage leading out 
to that bye-road. A young wag of that college .saw a 
countryman driving a sow and young pigs to market; the 
youth suddenly seized a little pig, whipt it under his gown, 
ran down the bye-road, turned into the passage, and went 
up to his chamber, where his chum was then at .study. 
The countryman pursued, and saw the youth enter the 
passage, but, having lost him there, went through it into 
the outer court of the college. The wag saw him gaping 
and gazing in great amazement; then opening his window, 
held up the pig, and, pinching one ear, made it .squeak. 
Clodpate immediately made an outcry; the servants of the 
college assembled about him, and undertook to show him ' 
the room; but the youth muffled up the pig, ran up to the 
top of the stairs, and, getting out upon the leads between 
the roof and parapet wall, proceeded along quite round 
to the bell-turret, and there observed the countryman’s 
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motions. Clodpate in the interim entered the chamber 
but there^foimd only the chum at his hooks. ‘Where’ 
say.s he, ‘is the other young man with my pig?’ ‘What 
pig?’ says the student. ‘There is no other person here 
but myself.’ The chamber was strictly searched, but quite 
in vain. Clodpate in despair returned down into the court 
T’lie w'ug, seeing this, went back to his chamber, exhibiting 
the pig once more at tlie window, and then eloped as before; 
while hue-and-cry was again made, but still in vain. At 
length the wag, espying Clodpate proceeding to the 
niastei s lodge, descended the bell-turret, went out at the 
gate, dropped down the pig unperceived, and retired quite 
unconcerned into the Johnian coffee-house in the opposite 
churchyard. Presently the pig was heard squeaking about 
tlie street. Hut the college was ever afterwards denominated 
the Circaean stye” {Gmlkinan’s Magazine, vol. Ixv. p. 107), 
This is somewhat far-fetched, and perhaps, after all, the 
Johnian,s were only called “Hogs” because they were fond 
of good living. We know that in Praed’s times there were 
“goiirmamls” at St. John’s. 


“ Ami yet you think I’m growing thinner; 

You’d .stare to .see me eat my dinner! 

You know tliat I was held by all 
The greatest epicure in Hall, 

And that the voice of Granta’.s sons 
Styled me the gourmand of St. John’s.” 

And the Jnhnians of to-day do not disguise the pride which 
they take in the excellence of their “ Flail.” : 

Cains lias always been known as a place of good eat¬ 
ing. Innumerable passages might be quoted in support 
of this assenioivbut we will content ourselves with one or 
two. Christojihcr Smart, writing in 1750, speaks of 

“The sons of culinary Lays 
Smoking from the eternal treat; ” 
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while ill 1838 the author of the “New Cains Gown” 
asks: 

‘ ‘ Know ye the college where men never shine 
In aught but in quaffing the juice of the vine ? ” 

Magdalene has undergone a strange revolution, At the 
end of the eighteenth century it was full of Simeonitcf;, 
and was given over to prayer-meetings and other evan¬ 
gelical pursuits, Its members, however, have by tins time 
succeeded in living down that reputation. And so it is 
with the other colleges; but the examples we have tinotod 
are enough to illustrate the fact that each institution has 
a corporate life and character of its own. 

This brings us to another point of no little interest and 
some obscurity. It is a well-known fact that .savage men 
believe that there is a close kinship between themselves 
and the lower animals. Many tribes, in fact, “regard 
themselves as being descended from kangaroos, cockatoos, 
emus, pelicans, and other animals.” A similar belief seems 
to have existed at Cambridge in what we may term its 
savage period. At any rate, there are distinct traces of a 
survival of it to-day. Trinity men were once known as 
bull-dogs, Johnians as “hogs,” while the members of 
Clare, St. Catharine’s, and Sidney were called “greyhounds ” 
“doves,” and “owls,” respectively. It must be admitted 
that Cambridge is gradually outgrowing the condition of 
toteraism. With one exception these tribal names have 
disappeared. The members of St. John’s College are still 
called “hogs,” but commonplace appellations have now 
replaced “bull-dogs,” “greyhounds,” and the rest. It is 
as difficult to discover the origin of these names as it 
IS to explain totemism itself, A philological explanation, 
which would no doubt commend itself to the supiiorters 
of the theory that “mythology is a disease of language,” 
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bill, whicli we reje(,:l as trivial, has been suggested for the 
“doves” of St. Catharine's. It is. said that the members 
of St. C:ilh:irine’.s Hall were first of all called “Puritans,” 
from the derivalion of tlic name of their patroness from 
mfhi/iiar. Tlie dove lieliig the emblem of purity, to change 
a iiaiiic from “Puritans” to “doves” was but one short 

Sll'p. 

Wo have iirraiigcd oiir reprints in order of dates, Any 
one wild reads them consecutively will find the history of 
llic I 'tiivei'sity referred to with tolerable completeness. 








IN CAP AND GOWN. 


ON THE UNIVERSITY CARRIER, 

Who sicKr.NKD in the Time of his , Vacancy, being forbid 
TO GO TO London, by reason of the Plague. 


Thoms llohson, the carrier, to whom Milton's two poems refer, was 
horn in 1544, and died in 1630. An account of him is given in the 
“ Spectator''' [N'o. 509), where he is said to have ken " the first in this 
island to let out hackney-horses." For many years he carried on this 
trade, and was so persistent in declining to allow a horse to go out out of 
its turn, that he gave rise to the proverb “ Hobson's choke." His house 
stood at the mrik end of the grove of St. Catherine's College, and the yard 
and stables extended for some distance to the west over the site of the 
present chapd. Of the several extant portraits of him, one by John 
Payne represents him holding a money-bag, and has this inscription: 

“ Laugh not to see so plaine a man in print j 
I'lie Shadow’s homely, yet ther’s something in’t. 

Witnes the Bagg he wears, (though seeming poore) 

The fertile Mother of a tliousand more; 


He was a tliiiving man, through lawfull Gain, 

And wealthy grew by warrantable paine. 

Then laugh at them that spend, not them that gathei', 

Jdke thriveing Sonnes of such a thrifty Father." 

Milton, who urns admitted to Christ's College in 1625, spent a good 
many years at Cambridge. One curious tradition with regard to Us 
University career is preserved in Johnsotis “ Life of Milton," ‘ ‘ There 
is reason to helim," writes Johnson, “ that Milton was regarded in his 
college with no great fondness. That he obtained no fellowship is certain ; 



m CAP AND C.nWM. 


Imi the unkindnm with which he wm treated nw net imly ner;ntivc. 
lam ashamed to ntoie w/iut / fear h init, that Milhm vms mi of the 
last students in either Unirmityw/io stifen'd the pidie mdif<uity kJ 

corporal-punhlmentP 


Here lies old IIolwoii, Doath liatli broke his girt, 
And here, alas! hath laid him in the dirt; 

Or else, the ways lieiiig fold, twenty to one 
He’s here stuck in a slough, and overthrown. 

'Twas such a shifter, that if trutli were known, 

Death was half glad when lie had got him down; 

For he had, any time thi.s tem yearn fnll, 

Dodg’d witli him Imtwixt Cambridge! and The Bull 
And surely Death could never have jirevidl’d, 

Had not his weekly coiii'se of carriage fail’d ; 

Eut lately, finding him so long at Irome, 

And thinking now his journey’s end was come, 

And that he had ta’en up his latest inii, 

In the kind office of a clrandtijrlin, 

Show’d him Ids room where lie must lodge that night, 
Pull’d off Ids boots, anil took away the light. 

If any ask for him, it .sliall be said, 

“Hobson has supp’d, and’s newly gone to bed.” 


Another on the SamI'. 

Here lieth one wlio did most indy jamve 
That he could never die wliilo lie could move; 
So hung his destiny, never to rot 
While he might .still jog on and keep liis trot; 
Made of .sphere-metal, never to dectiy 
Until his revolution was at stay. 

Time niimber.s motion, yet (without a crime 
’Gain,St old truth) motion lumdjtT’d out Ids time; 
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And, like an engine moved with wheel and weight, 

His principles being cciised, he ended .straight, 

Rest, that gives all men life, gave him his death, 

And too much breathing put him out of breath; 

Nor were it contradiction to affirm 
Too long vacation hasten’d on his term. 

Merely to drive the time away he sicken’d, 

F'ainted, and died, nor would with ale be quicken'd. 

“ Nay,” (luoth he, on his swooning bed outstretch’d, 

“ If 1 mayn’t carry, sure I’ll ne’er be fetch’d; 
liut vow, though the cross doctor.s all stood hearers, 
For one carrier put down to make six l3earers,” 

Rase wa,s Ids chief disease; and to judge right, 

Ho died for heaviness that Ids cart went light; 

His leisure told 1 dm that Ids time was come, 

And lack of load made his life Inirdensome, 

That e’en to Ids last Irreath (there be that say’t), 

As he were press’d to death, lie cried, “More weight!” 
Jliit had his doings lasted as they were, 

He had been an immortal carrier. 

Obedient to the moon he spent his date 
In course reciprocal, and had Ids fate 
link'd to the mutual flowing of the seas; 

Yet, strange to think, his wain was his increase. 

His letters are deliver’d all, and gone; 

Only remaims this superscription, 

John Milton. 
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ON THE FALL OF THE MITRE TA VERN 
IN CAMBRIDGE. 

Thomas Randolph, tk author of this and the folloxvingtorn, admd 
Trinity College in 1623, at the age of nineteen. He afterwards obtained 
a fellowship and commenced Master of Arts, in xdich degree he xaas 
incorporated at Oxford. He died in 1634. The hoo poems given here 
were first printed in “A Crew of Kind London Gossips" {166 fj. The 
Mitre Tavern stood at the south end of the site now occupied by the 
screen of Kinfs College. This fact is referred to in the tenth stanza ; 
Eton's “ m» College," of course, being King’s. The fire took place in 
1633, but the house was shortly after rebuilt, and was a popular resort 
of undergraduates in the time of Smart. Randolph, in ‘'Aristippus and 
the Conceited Pedlar," makes the following reference to tk alehouses of 
Cambndge: “ Gemousgentlemen, such is my affection toPhabus, and the 
ninetie-nine Muses, that for the benefit of this Royal Universitie, I have 
strodled over three terrestriall globes with my geometrieall rambling, viz. 
the Asia of the Dolphin, the Afrique of the Rose, the America of the 
Mitre, besides tk terra incognita of many an Alehouse." In another 
passage he calls Hamon, Wolfe, and Farlcme, the landlords of the 
Dolphin, Rose, and Mitre, respectively, “the time best Tutors in the 
Universities." 

Lament, lament, ye Scholars all. 

Each wear his blackest Gown, 

The Mitre, that held up your wits. 

Is now itself fain down. 

The dismal fire on London Bridge 
Can move no heart of mine: 

For that but o’er the water stood. 

But this stood o’er the wine, 


It needs must melt each Christian heart 
That this sad newes but hears, 

To think how the good Hogsheads wept 
Good Sack, and Claret tears. 

The zealous students of the place 
Change of Religion fear, 

That this mischance may soon bring in' 

A heresie of beer. 

Unhappy Mitre! I would know . 

The cause of this sad hap: 

Came it by making legs too low 
To Pemkoke's Cardinal Cap ? ^ 

Then know thyself, and cringe no more, 

Since Popery went down, 

That Cap should vail to thee, for now 
The Mitre’s next the Crown! 

Or was’t because our company 
Did not frequent your Cell, 

As we were wont, to cure these cares 
Thou fox’dst thyself, and fell ? 

No, sure, the Devil was adry. 

And caus’d this fatal blow; 

’Twas he that made the Cellar sink, 

That he might drink below! 

> The Cardinal’s Cap was the sign of a tavern which stood opposite 
reml)roke College, where the Pitt Press now is, and was still in exist¬ 
ence at the end of the eighteenth century. 
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Yet, though some say, tlic Devil did it, 

Tliat he might drink up all; 

I lather think the Pope was drunk, 

And let his Mitre fall. 

Lament, ye Eton conjurers, 

The want of skill acknowledge; 

To let your Tavern fall, wliicli stood 
At til’ walls of your own College. 

Let the Rose with the Imlcon molt. 

While Sam ^ cnjoyes his wisluis; 

The Dolphin too must cast her Crown: 

Wine was not made for Irisluai. 

That Sign a Tavern best liecomes, 

That shows who loves Wine liest j 

The Mitre’s then the only Sign, 

For that’s the scholar’s Crest. 

Then drink sack, Sam, and cheer thy heart: 

Be not dismay’d at all: 

For we will drink it uii again, 

Though ourselves do catch a fall 

IVe’ll be thy workmen day and niglit, 

In spite of bugbear Proctors: 

We drank like freshmen all liefoi'e. 

But now we’ll drink like doctors, 

Thomak RaNDOI.I'II. 


* The latidlord, 


( 1 ) 


THE TOWNSMEN'S PETITION OF 
CAMBRIDGE. 


Ill' hivt: k,:n unahh to dimur the date of the. dispute kiween the 
Ikon ml down refemd to in the “ Tswmimn's PctilionT nor do 
■;i'e hnoii! thepredse ground ifijmirrel. There is, hormcr, no douht that, 
in the early part of the sr.vent(snlh eentnry, the townsmen of Cmnhridye 
tlwiiy/it they had a i>rimt!ice, and were anxious, hy addiny to their oxmi 
diynity, to eope with the arroi’ance. (supposedor real) of the undergraduates. 
Another pivm of Ilandolph's, which, tihe the one sjmn here, is printed in 
drew of Kind London Gossips" (1663), heyins: 

“ Till) 'I'dwii of Cl.'imlii'idjrfi HOW 
Tluiy iiiiy kIiuII be a City,” 

Now Scholars look unto it, 

I'or you will all Ire undon; 

For till; last week^ you know it. 

The Town.s-rnen rid to London ; 

The Mayor, if he thrives. 

Hath promised, on his word, 

The King a pair of Knives, 

If he’ll give him a Sword; 

'That he may put the Beadles down, 

And walk in worship here. 

And kill all Scholars in the town 
That thus do domineer. 

And then unto the Court 
They do themselves repair, 

To make the King some sport. 

And all his Nobles there. 
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He clown upon his knee, 

Both he and they together; 

A Sword, he cryes, good King give me, 
That I may cut a feather. 

There’s none at all I have at home, 

Will fit my hand, I swear; 

But one of yours will licst become 
A Sword to domineer. 

These Scholars keep such wreaks, 

As makes us all afeard, 

That if to them a Towns-man speaks, 
They will pull off his beard; 

But if your Grace such licence gives, 
Then let us all be dead, 

If each of us had tiot as licve 
He should pull off his head. 

They call us silly drunkards too, 

We know not why, nor where; 

All this, and more than this, they do, 
’Cause they will domineer. 

A speech if I do make. 

That hath much learning in’t, 

A Scholar comes to take, 

And sets it out in print; 

We dare not touch them for our lives. 
Good King, have pity on us, 

For first they play upon our Wives, 

And then make songs upon us. 

Would we had })ower to put, 

And turn on them the jeer; 

Then we would do the best wo could, 
But we would domineer, 

They stand much on their wit, 

We know not what it is, 
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But surely, had we liked it, 

We had got some of this, 

But since it will no better be, 

We are constrain’d to frame 

Petitions to your Majesty, 

These witty ones to tame. 

A sword would scare them all, I say, 

And put them in great fear; 

A sword of you, good King, we pray. 

That we may domineer. 

Which if your Grace permits. 

We’ll make them look about ’em; 

But yet they have such pleasant wits, 

We cannot live without ’em. 

I’hey have such pretty arguments, 

To rim upon our score; 

They say fair words, and good intents 
Are worth twice as much more. 

And that a clown is highly grac’t. 

To sit a Scholar near; 

And thus we are like fools out-fac’t, 

And tliey do domineer. 

Now if you will renew 
To us your Grace’s Charter, 

We’ll give a ribbon blew 
To some Knight of the Garter. 

A Cap also we want, 

And Maintenance much more; 

And yet these Scholars brag and vaunt, 

As if they had good store. 

But not a penny we can see, 

Save once in twice 7 year: 

They say it is no policy, 

Drunkards should domineer. 
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Now reason, reason cries, Alas, 

Good Lord-lings, mark it well, 

A Scholar told me that it was 
A perfect parallel. 

Their case and oims so equal stand 
As in a way-scale true, 

A pound of Caudles on each hand, 

Will neither higher .shew. 

Then prithee listen to my speech, 

As thou shall after hear: 

And then I doubt it not, my Liege, 

But we shall domineer. 

Vice-Chancellors they have. 

And we have Mayor.s wise, 

With Proctors and with Taskers grave, 

Our Bayliffs you may size; 

Their silver Staves keep much adoe. 

Much more our silver Maces; 

And some think that our Serjeant too. 
Their Beadle-Squires oiit-fac'.es. 

And if we had a Sword I think 
Along the street to bear, 

’Twould make the proudest of them shrink, 
And we should domineer: 

They’ve Patrons of Nobility, 

And we have our partakers j 
They’ve Doctons of Divinity, 

And wc have Basket-makers: 

Their Heads, our brethren dear. 

Their Fellows, our householders 
Shall match them, and wc think to bear 
Them down by head and shmiklers. 

A sword give u.s, 0 King, we pray, 

That we may top them tlierc; 
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Since every Dog must have its day, 

Let ns once domineer. 

When they had, made the King to laugh, 
And see one kiss his hand; 

Then little mirth tlicy make, as if 
His mind they understand. 

Avoid the room, an Usher cryes, 

The King will private sup; 

And so tlicy all came down like fools, 

As they before went up. 

They cry’d, God bless his Majesty; 

And tlieii no doubt they sware, 

They’l have the Town made a City, 

And here so domineer. 

But wot yc what the King did think, 

And what his meaning was; 

I vow unto you by this drink, 

A rare device he has: 

His Majesty hath pen’d it. 

That thcy’l Ire ne’re tlie better; 

And so he means to send it, 

All in a Latin e Letter, 

Which when it comes for to he read. 

It plainly will appear, 

The Townsmen they must hang the head, 
And the Scholars must domineer. 



Thomas Randolph, 
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ON THE UNIVERSITY OF CAMBRIDGE'S 
BURNING THE DUKE OF MONMOUTITS 
PICTURE, 16S5, WHO WAS FORMERLY 
THEIR CHANCELLOR. 

In Answer to this QurfflTiON— 

“Sol (mill 

Tiu'ba Remi? sequitur forlunam ct sotnpcr i;t (jdil 
Daiiinatos,” 

On July 3 , ordeml, hya pm of tk Sennte, that thepktiirc 

of the Dtik of Monmouth, which had Im taken down from the Aciiaic 
House on his being deprived of the Chamellorship in 16 S 2 , should 
be burnt by the Yeoman Bedcd; and on the nth (f tk same month 
another grace was -passed, ordering that the duke's name should be taken 
out of all catalogues of University officers, This action on the fart of 
the Senate suggested the following verses, which were written by George 
Stepney, and published in the “ State Poems" (1697), Cjeorge Stefney 
was educated at Westminster and Trinity College, Cambridge, where he 
took his degree as B.A, in 16S3. After leaving Cambridge, he deserted 
the muses for politics, and died in 1707. The. Vice-Chancellor nfcired 
to in the poem was Dr, Blythe, Master of Clare Hall, while Tite Tillet 
is Titus Tillet, the Yeoman Bedel, In the Unkmity ucamnls for the 
year ending Michaelmas, 1685, is foimd the following entry, '‘To Titus 
Tillet, for porterage and faggots to burne Mommmlh's picture in the 
Schooles, lo.r, od," 

Yes, fickle Ciimhruige, Perkins found this tnie, 

Both from your Rabble and your Doctors too, 

With what applause you once receiv’d his Drace, 

And begg’d a Copy of his Godlike Race; 

But when the sage Vice-Chancellor was sure 
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The Original in Limbo lay secure, 

As greasy as himself he sends a Lictor 
To vent his Loyal Malice on the Picture. 

The Beadle’s Wife endeavours all she can 
To save the Image of the tall young man, 

Which she so oft when pregnant did embrace, 

That with strong thoughts she might improve her race; 
But all in vain, since the wise House conspire 
To damn the Canvas Traylor to the Fire, 

Lest it, like Bones of Scanderhg, incite 
Scythe-men next Harvest to renew the fight. 

Tiien in comes Mayor Eagle, and does gravely alledge, 
He’ll subscribe (if he can) for a bundle of Sedge; 
lint the man of Clare-hall that proffer refuses, 

'Siiigs, he'll be beholden to none but the Muses: 

And orders ten Porters to bring the dull Reams 
On the Death of good Charles, and Crowning of James; 
And swears he will borrow of the Provost more stuff 
On the Marriage of Ann, if that ben’t enough. 

The Heads lest lie get all the profit t’ himself 
(Too greedy of honour, too lavish of pelf) 

This motion deny, and vote that Tile Tillet 
Should gather from each noble Doctor a Billet. 

The Kindness was common, and so they’d return it, 

The Gift was to all, all therefore would burn it: 

Thus joining their Stocks for a Bonfire together, 

A.S they club for a Cheese in the Parish of Chedder; 
Confusedly crowd on the Sophs and the Doctors, 

The Hangman, the Townsmen, their Wives and the Proctors, 
While the Troops from each part of the Countries in all, 
Come to quaff his Confusion in Bumpers of stale. 

But Rosalin, never unkind to a Duke, 

Does by her absence their folly rebuke, 

The tender Creature could not see his fate, 
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With whom she ’ad danc’d a Minuet so late. 

The Heads, who never could hope for such frames, 

Out of envy condemn’d Sixscore pounds to the flames, 
Then his Air was too proud, and his Features amiss, 

As if being a Traytor had alter’d his Phix: 

So the Rabble of Rome, wliose flivour ne’er settles. 
Melt down their Sejanus to Pots and Brass Kettles. 

Georok Stern ev. 
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EPIGRAM. 

In I'm George /, purchasedfrom Dr. Moore. Bishop of Ely, a colkc^ 
lion of thirty thousand volumes, and presented them to the University 
of Cambridge. By this munificent gift the number of hooks in the 
Uiimrsity Library ms more than doubled. About the same time a 
troop of horse was sent to Oxford to arrest Colonel Owen and some other 
yacoMtes, When the king's present was sent to Cambridge, the following 
epigram appeared from the pen of an Oxford man, probably Dr. Joseph 
Trapp, or Tom Wharton the elder. 

King George, observing with judicious eyes 
The state of both his Universities, 

To Oxford sent a troop of horse; and why ? 

That learned body wanted loyalty. 

To Cambridge books be sent, as well discerning 
How much that loyal body wanted learning. 

.Sir Thomas Browne, of St. Feteds College, a Whig, and ike founder 
of the Epigram medals^retorted with these lines, which, , according to 
Mrs, Thrate, were improvised in answer to Dr, Johnson's glorification 
of Oxford: 

The king to Oxford sent a troop of horse, 

For Tories know no argument but force; 

With equal skill to Cambridge books he sent, 

For Whigs admit no force but argument. 

I, 
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"ANGUSTAM AMICE PA UPERIEM PATH' 

Dr. Richard Bentley (1662-1742), dasM scholar and critic, came of 
a family of Yorkshire yeomen. In 1676, tohen only fourteen years of a,^e, 
he entered St. John's College, Cambridge, and graduated as B. A. in 1680. 
For some years he acted as tutor to the son of Bishop Slillmgjleet, tvliose 
chaplain k became, on his ordination, in 1690. In 1697 he publishea 
his famous‘^Dissertation" on the letters of Phalaris, 7 ohkh concluded 
a controversy of some years' duration vnth the lion, Uiarles Boyle. 
In 1699 k was appointed Master of Trimly College, on whuh occasion 
he is said to have quoted the text, “ By the help of my God have I 
leaped over the wall," alluding to the proximity of Trinity ami St. 
John's Colleges. Forth next thirty-eight years he was engaged in an 
acrimonious warfare with the fellows of hts college, into the merits 
of which we need not here enter. 

We give the solitary specimen of his poetical composUion, praised by 
Dr. Johnson as “the forcible verses of a man of a strong mind, but not 
accustomed to write verse; for there is some unconlhness in the expres¬ 
sion.'' The verses were written in 1722, as a parody on an under- 
graduate's imitation of Horace's ode, “Angustam amice pauperim pati," 
in which the happmess of a student's career was extolled. The pom 
was originally printed in “ The Grove, * Sot, London, 1721. 

Woodward, referred to in line 8, is Dr. Woodward, who liy his will, 
dated 1727, founded and endowed the Woodtoardian professorship of 
geology. Whiston, who is chosen by Bentley as a typical theologian, 
had, when these verses wen written, been recently expelled from the 
University for holding Arm vieivs. 

Who strives to mount Parnassus’ hill, 

And thence poetic laurels bring, 

Must first acquire due force and skill. 

Must fly with swan’s, or eagle’s, wing. 



"ANGUSTAM AMICE PAVFERIEM PATH' 

Who Nature’s treasures would explore 
Her mysteries and arcana know, 

Must high, as lofty Newton, soar, 

Must stoop, as delving Woodward, low. 

Who studies ancient laws and rites. 

Tongues, arts, and arms, all history, 

Must drudge, like Selden, days and nights, 
And in the endless labour die. 

Who travels in religious jars. 

Truth mixed with errors, shade with rays. 

Like Whiston, wanting pyx and stars. 

In ocean wide or sinks, or strays. 

But grant, our hero’s hopes, long toil, 

And comprehensive genius, crown, 

All sciences, all arts, his spoil, 

Yet what reward, or what renown ? 

Envy innate ifi vulgar souls, 

Envy steps in, and stops his rise; 

Envy with poison’d tarnish fouls 
His lustre, and his worth decries. 

Inglorious, or by wants enthrall’d. 

To college, and old books, confin’d ; 

A pedant from his learning call’d, 

Dunces advanc’d, he’s left behind: 

Yet left content, a genuine Stoic he. 

Great without patron, rich without South-Sea. 

Richard Bentley, 



IN CAP AND GOWN. 


UPON DR. BENTLEY. MASTER OF 
TRINITY COLLEGE, CAMBRIDGE, 

It is said that, in 1724, Bmthy, on goiuil to chaf'd, found the loch 
of ike master’s stall so rusty that it would not (fen. This incident 
lent colour to the charge, hrous’hl against him some years later, that for 
a long iinii he had never once attended chaf'd. The verses here (juoted, 
which were written at the time the incident haffened, are printed in 
Granger and Noble's Biognipkical History of England," to!. Hi. 
(1S06), A soph, or, to be more precise, a .senior soph, is an under- 
graduate in his last year. 

ZoiLUS, tir’d with turning o’er 
Dull indexes, a precious store, 

For ease to chapel took his way, 

Resolv’d to take a nap or pray. 

Proceeding slow in solenm state, 

Forward he inarche.s to Ids scat. 

But, oh! the lock, long since disus’d, 
r admit the holy man refus’d 1 
The virger tugs with fruitless i)ains. 

The rust invincible remains. 

Who can describe his woful plight, 

Plac’d thus ill view, in fullest light, 

A spectacle of mirth, expos’d 
To sneering friends and giggling foes. 

Then first, as ’tis from fame receiv’d, 

(But fame can’t always be believed,) 


UPON DR, BENTLEY. 


A blush, the sign of new-born grace. 
Gleamed through the horrors of his face. 

He held it shameful to retreat. 

And worse, to take a lower seat. 

1 he virger soon, with nimble round, 

At once vaults o’er the wooden mound, 

And gives the door a furious knock. 

Which forced the disobedient lock. 

Then Zoilus ent’rlng in confusion, 

His elbows placing on a cushion, 

Devoutly loll’d in musing deep, 

Unalile now to pray or sleep, 

Some words imperfect mumbled o’er: 

The wicked Sophs declare he swore, 

That none should e’er for seven years’ space 
Again behold him in that place. 

What then ? ’tis plain, in strictest truth', 
ikeligiously he kept his oath, 
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THB cant All. 

Vincmt Bourn, ^do, an a vn-iUr of Lulln vmo, had m rm! amm; 
Ms mnmporarks, ms duami at Wcstmnskr ml Inmty OtPsic, 
Cambridsi, dm he took his />'.//. ui I'/iy. //<; sms aftemmt; 
CmpePs master at Wcstmmtcr; and Confer, do. as he said, "ha,I 
an afeclm for the memory of Vinny Bourne," tnmlated a romukrahh 
mtmber of his poems into English. Charles lamb, too, had a simere 
admiration for Bourne, and En/fished some if the mad f,dished if hP 
verses. We reprini here tsoii of Unofcrs triuishdkms. and one of 
Lamb's, 

With two spurs or one, and no great miitler whieli, 

Boots bought, or boots borrow’d, !i wln|) or a switch, 

Five shillings or less for the hire of his beast, 

Paid part into hand:—you nuist wait for the rest. 

Thus equipt, Acadcniicus clirnlis up liis liorse, 

And out they both sally for better or worse; 

His heart void of fear, and as light as a feather; 

And in violent haste to go not knowing wlnther: 

Through the fields and the towns (see 1) he scampers cilong,. 
And is look’d at and laugh’d at by old and liy young. 

Till at length overspent, and bis sides smear’d with lilood, 
Down tumbles his horse, man and all in the mud. 

In a waggon or chaise shall he finish Iris route? 

Oh 1 scandalous fate 1 lie must do it on loot. 

Young gentlemen, hearl—I am older tiian yon! 

The advice that I give I liavc proved to be ti'ue: 

Wherever your journey may he, never doiilit it, 

The faster you ride, you’re the longer alioul it. 


Vincent llotJUNE (tmiislaled by W. Cowi'Eu). 
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SPARROWS SELF-DOMESTICATED IN 
TRINITY COLLEGE. CAMBRIDGE. 

None ever shared the social feast, 

Or as an inmate or a guest, 

Beneath the celebrated dome 
Where once Sir Isaac had his home, 

Wlio saw not (and with some delight 
Peihaps he view’d the novel sight) 

How numerous, at the tallies there, 

The sparrows beg their daily fare. 

For ih(!re, in every nook and cell 
Where such a family may dwell, 

Sure as the vernal season comes 
Their nest they weave in hopes of crumbs, 

Which kindly given, may serve with food 
Convenient their unfeather’d brood; 

And oft as with its summons clear 
The warning bell salutes their ear. 

Sagacious listeners to the sound, 

I'liey flock from all the fields around, 

IT) reach the hospitable hall. 

None more attentive to the call. ' 

Arrived, the pensionary band. 

Hopping and chirping, close at hand. 

Solicit what tlicy soon receive, 

The sprinkled, plenteous donative. 
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Thus is a multitude, though large, 

Supported at a trivial cliargc; 

A single doit would overpay 
The expenditure of everyday; 

And who can grudge so small a gracx* 

To suppliants, natives of the place? 

Vincent Bourne (translated liy W. Cowrer). 
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NEWTON'S PRINCIPIA. 

(luEAT Newton’s self, to whom the world's in debt, 
Owed to School Mistress sage his Alphabet; 

But (iiiiddy wiser than his Teacher grown, 
Discovered [iroperties to her unknown; 

Of A plus B, or minus, learn’d the use, 

Ivnown Quantities from unknown to educe; 

And made--no doubt to that old dame’s surprise— 
The Christ-Cross-Row his Ladder to the skies, 

Yet, what.SQe’er Geometricians say, 

Her Lessons were his true Princtpia! 


Vincent Bourne (translated by Charles Lame). 
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ON THE MASTERS OF CLARE HALL AND 
CAWS {OR KEYS) COLLEGE 

.Sir Yhiiius Good, Bart,, and /Jidwf .mms.mv/y of BrisUil, Nvrwk/i, 
and Ely, "mas Master of Goimllc and Cains Colkyefront lyifj to i 7 S 4 ' 
’loht Wilcox was Master of Clare from 1736 to 1762, 1 Us efCram ts 
printed in NkhoU ''Select Colkdion 1/ ” (lyHo-Sa), val. sU. 
p, 226, 

Says Gooch to old Wilcox, “ Gome take t’other Ijoiit.” 

“’Tis late,” says the Master, “I’ll not be lock’d out.” 

“ Mere stuff,” cries the Bishop, “ stay as long as you j)lcase; 
What signify gates ? Ain’t I master of Keys ? ” 


A DIALOGUE IN THE SENATE HOUSE 
AT CAMBRIDGE, 

In 1743 Mr, Burrell, afterwards Baron Gwydir, presented a statue to 
the bmversity, winch kecalled " Aeademu Glory,” Itwasthcuiorkofan 
Italian sculptor, namedBaratta, and was executed in 1715. Il hid stood 
at l.amms, near the Duke of MaiihorouH's finnre, in honaur of his 
military nictoru's. It was placed on the south side of the Senate House, 
opposite the statue of Georiy I, After' it had stood there about three 
years iipriice snasproposed: 

“ 'J'liaf whereas the statue called ‘ Glory' had been put up without any 
decree op the senate jlrst had, that the thanks of the University should be 
Hmi to Peter Bnrrdl, Esip, for the said statue, and that U should he 
removed onl op the ,'i::nnte House and placed where the syndics fir the 
library sheatld think proper,” 

'Jitis prace was rejected, ami two days later a grace to return thanks 
to Mr, Biirnil was passed. Thus the statue remained in the Benate 
Hviise. 'The dispute, was due to political considerations. It was said 
that the statue did not represent “ Glory,” but was a portrait of Queen 
Anne, and on this ground strenuous opposition was offered by the Whigs 
to its remaining in the .Senate House, The statue is now in the Fits- 
william Museum. 

The "Diulegne in the Senate House” is printed in Nichols' “ Jllustrn- 
liims af JJlcraiure,” vol. i, fp, 6G, 67, where it is ascribed to the father 
of Ah', Just ice llardingc, 

“ Annesh'fs friend, who Learning's Giant slew,” is the Sir Thomas 
Gttoch mentioned in the last poem, "Learning's Giant” being Dr. 
Bentley, Jiftk year 1718, when Sir Thomas was Vicc-Chamellor, 
Ikuthy was deprived of all Ms degrees. On the occasion of a visit oj 
George I, to Cambridge, the honorary degree of I). 1 ), was conferred on 
.wimil members af the Unmrsity. Bentley, the Regius ITofessor of 
.1 thinity, demandedfrom each of them the additional fie of H. Conyers 
Middleton, one of those on whom the degree was conferred, paid his 
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£^, and then sued BmiUy for it in ik Via-LMuNtor s ConrL 
Bentley declined to refund the money, and thoii:yh ktl «« for 
his appearance, he did not answer the summons. Ikntle.fs daimcs -am 
then ittkn away from him, and though this sms an illegal ml, ihcy vm 
not recowed for six years. 

Daniel Wray, referred to in the latter part of the poem, ms siiffml 
to have ken the 'chief advocate for the expulsion of tk slatun from 
■ the Senate House. Yet, in a Utter to his friend, iMr. Vorke, Iw disclaims 
the" Iconoclasis.” 

Stranger. Whose is this image?--/(rf, Academic 
Glory, 

S. Is she a maid or matron? Whig, or Tory ? 

What quarry could produce so huge a iilock? 

What engines heave her from her native rock ? 

What vehicle the pond’rous marble bear ? 

Who bought her, who transform’d, who i:ilai::'d her there ? 

W. Who plac’d her there ? A mason,--.V. Whose de.sign 
Contriv’d her statue’s architectureP—W. Mine. 

S. Who thus her pedestal with Latin gme’d ? 

Who taught her thus to speak in words unchaste ? 

“ Come all, come all, partake my ample trciisurc, 

Wio best deserve the palm / Is that h(;r iileasiire ? 

Her youths invites she thus?—W. The line, they say, 

Is borrow’d, word for word, from Virgil's lay. 

Poems I study not; I seek, I own, 

Vitrumn art, Viiruvian style alone; 

But to my Johnian friends I give due credit, 

And they in Virgil or in Maro read it. 

Virgil unchaste! Is yoiir’.s a true Inmslation ? 

You differ surely from the congregation!. 

S. The congregation, Sir! Did Alinu Mater 
A deity by solemn grace create her? 

And place her opposite to Georgds view, 

Fix’d in the place to George the Second due ? 

' “Cimctiaclsunt, raei'itac'qucexiic-cteiilptatiiii.'tpalaiat;. ' 


A DIALOGUE IN THE SENATE HOUSE. 

B. Some mysteries, from anxious eyes conceal’d, 
d 0 Clerks alone and Churchmen are reveal’d, 
plough Whigs and Wits her origin suspected, 

And still enquire by whom she’s thus erected, 

Faction, to shake her base, conspires in vain; 

A deity she is and must remain. 

Wlmt though her brawny limbs and stately size, 
laste, and verti'e, and elegance despise, 

To us lier shape unzoned, unclasped with boddice, 

And more than Virgin stride, proclaim the Goddess.^ 

^ S To Diatis image thus, with pomp array’d, 

Their glowing.vows Ephesian zealots paid; 

Though conscious whence the fusile ore was brought, 
What craftsman’s skill the ductile figure wrouglu,' 

Ihe work divine with transport they commended, 
Which, as they feign’d, from /f/rr himself descended. 

B. What Glory was, why seek her sons to know? 

See what alluring gifts she offers nawl 
Caps to the learn’d, a mitre to the sleek, 

And white-glov’d Chaplain, who forgets his Greek; 

To Heads, repose; to Bards, Parnassian bays; 

To all, or worthy or imwortliy, praise. 

S. What mean those types that lurk beneatli her feet, 
Emblems ill-hid by ignorant deceit? 

What means that civic crown? Are these, rewards 
For sage Divines, Philosophers, and Bards? 

B. Nor smiles on these alone the Goddess; she, 
Propitious Queen! some boon reserves for me. 

If Annesley's friend, who Learning’s Giant slew, 

A convert deem’d, preferred to honours new, 

Laughs in his sleeve of lawn, and shakes his .sides, 

Eats, drinks, and marries, age and care derides, 


“ Vera iiicessu patuit Dea ” (Virgil). 
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Why may not I, by kr caress insi/irhl, 

By jovial port, and just ambition tir’d, 

Claim from her piitroncss an etnia.l grace, 

And for a Jfmdskp change the Beadle's raact;? 

A. .Her gifts I envy not j but wonder more 
So partially she deals her bounty’s store; 
llAKniNCiE,'' whose merit friends ami focfi confes-A. 
By her repulse defeated, sinks oppress'd. 

li So perish all, who insolently dan..', 

Snatirh’d from our champion's crest, a plume to v.-c 
I'ho.se frantic foes, who late, with towming iiritie, 
The Churcli, tlie Brima.;, and Mutkrkyih detied, 
Now in ln.xiirious e;ise supinely ,sk;ei>, 

Nor discipline retain, nor vigils keai): 

We, in firm phalans; join’d, a (.;hosen huv, 

With scattered troops successful war n-new; 

Rise by defeat, and, from tlie victor's brow, 

Steal the fresh garland of liis Didphk hough, 
Triiimiihal wreaths aroniid our tmnijles iwiiit;, 

And consecrate oiii' s]joilH at GkHs shriim, 

A. And what if Gmnta^ rous'd hy hoiits,! shauii 
Should haply wake, and viiuiicali; her lame; 
Precipitate this Demon from her throne. 

And vengefidly eject this load of sI(,mu: ! 

B, Urg’d hy unjust reiiroof' 1 sliali uiif tlil 
A tale, pcrl]ai.is not lawful to In: told. 

. ,Her from the solid sub.slam:e, v:ist ami rmii:., 

First into Jnwtc a painful ;-;ciilplor hew'i!; 

Her liead a trumpet, wings lier slioiildi'!:, buie, 

Tin's wrinkled rolre thus diamicl'it tlieii ; 
Deck’d with fit attributes in front ami ti-m, 

' Tlui aiitlHn- of tlii.'i ])ih:iii, aiul ifi )c,l liw Ih'Im iii, f.-. 
ailis|iuly at lliis liiiiowitlillu' Uiiiwi 4[yu;,|ie, !ii!g !ii. 
of lulivinity exercise, 
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I^l'ioii’d to view, she charm’d a gazing Peer’^ 

Who ordy di.sapprov’d her wings and trump/ 

Ami made some small olijections to the rump 
'i hese faults corrected, straight at Canons reaPd 
ABji il 111 a grove of statues she appear’d; . ’ 

There Mttrlknmkis form she lovingly beheld, 

And, wreathed for him, a civic chaplet held: * 

Bill when, invoked by Cbdr’^ enchanting tone. 

As at Amfhmis call, each sculptur’d stone 
Di'scipiious tremlrled at his hammer’s sound. 

And lied, so .summon’d, that unhappy ground 
A yitiitl),''’ to Phoebus, and the Muses dear, 

At (hmtds voice who lent the filial ear; ' 

To kr tlie destin’d gift this idol bought,’ 

And at her feet his votive image brought, 

doubt at first, what Nymph’s, what Heroine’s name. 
What tdueeii’s was best adapted to the Dame; 

At lengtli, by vote unanimous, we made her 
A. Sovereign Goddes,s, and as such display’d her: 

Pnit, tearing lest the Senate should disown. 

As GcurjN's friend,s, his Adversary's stone, 

Inscribed with bits of verse and scraps of prose, 

(The verse at least is classical) we chose 
I'o make and call her Academic Glory, 

Still in disguise a Queen, and still a Tory, 

A Apju'oved the Senate this transfiguration, 

Or licens’d by decree the consecration ? 

II Not by decree; but when malignant Wray,'* 

' DiikaufCliandrts, 

• tiu: ctdnbnted auctioneer of his day, was employed in the 
nt Camms tmd its superb furniture, in the dilapidation of that niag- 

idliqiiil 

* IVmr llumill. Esq,, of St. John’s. 

' llaiiifl Wray entered Queen’s College as a fellow-commoner in 
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Eager in hope, impatient of delay, 



More active for the public than himself, 

Kan to and fro vvitli anxious looks, and prated. 

And mov'd she might from hence 1)0 soon translated. 
Dissenting from their friends, a wise majority 
Supported us, and her, l)y tlicir authority: 

And who shall now remove her from the scene, 

Or dare to drive her from the Muses?™-.V. Kane.' 

So when the hither of Ids countiy fled, 

IJy fear of trihunitial rage misled. 

On exil’d Cmis devoted floor 
Clodius upraised liis Tmdpwtin whore: 

Th’ indignant Senate saw, with piitriot oyc-s, 

A harlot (loath’d in Lilierty’s disguise: 
hut, when again to Lniiiin skies restor’d, 

Her joy and giiarditm grateful Rome tidor’d, 

Their ancient seat, by her tdiode profaned. 

His household gods with dignity regained. 

Nicholas Hardincl. 

1718, gnulnaltiil as M,A, in 1728, ami for many ytiam rtisiilwl in (.'am- 

liridge. 

* Vice-Cliiinccllor in 1750, iifRawarils sinawssively I'.isliop of L'!)v:,iff 
and of Idy. 
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ON TAKING A lUCIJELOKS DEGREE. 

Al.l.lirilOL' 'Hi HOUACK, P.IL HI, Ol). 30- 
“ IsKiijd nionmnentiuu aerc [lerenniiiH.” 

Chmlnpkr Ammi (1722-1770) ms mlmiited to Pmkvk Nall in 
llHSilMimki! as It, A, in 1743, nml two yoars Inter was elected to a 
/e'lmliip id hisiNleye, hi 1753 he. i/iiiltalCii/iihriKe, imvinf;previously 
marru'd,Miss l.'iir/iiuii. White td the tliiimily, in nddilion to many 
siiered ioiimsyierittenjor the Aentimui Prhe, .Smart wrote a ymi deal of 
teradiiiud verse, eontrihutinp; to " The .Student, or (hjord mid Cimhridpy 
MiwikuyP and editim;, with Newkry, “ The Midwife, or the Old 
Woinnirs .1/m, 

The Jonner f’eriodienl Jint appeared on funuary 31, 1750, midawte 
!,■. an end in the ‘July of the ue.el year, hi itddilum la .Smart, Hounel 
‘J'hornton and 'Ihanii. li'liarlon .contrihii/ed to it, 'white a " hife nf 
hr, f'r.ineis Vheynel!" was from the hand of Dr, fohimn. The five 
kerns u'iiieii jolko afp'eared in it. 

The i,eotid siaina of the foem, " On tahiui;' a Parhelor's Deprcc," 
has, ctrloudv enough, pnml to he prophetic, for it is not much more 
ikivi a year aro that Mr, liossc suemfully searched the hutkry hooks oj 
P,mmke Calhny for records of ('Jmstoplicr Smart's Unhmity camr. 

In order t,\ qualify for a huMor's deyra informer times,'muier- 
yriduata had la dispute, or "keep acts," in the schools. The official 
■who Jmidfd at these dhpiilalmis vm termed a “ moderator." 

"j'ls (lone; 1 tow’r to that degree*, 

And catch such heav’nly lire, 

That Horace ne’er could rank like me. 

Nor is King'.s chapel higheiA 

' '‘Jti'iialisiui I'lymmidiini altiir;.” 
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My name in sure recording page 
Shall time itself o’crirow’r,' 

If no rude mice witli envioiis rage 
The buttery books devour. 


A title/ too, with added grace, 

My name shall now iittend, 

Till to the church with silent pace 
A nymph and priest a-scend.'* 

Ev’n in the schools I now rejoice, 

Where late I shook with (car, 

Nor heed the Miukrator's voict.: 

Loud thundering in my ciuv* 

Then with /Kolian (lute I blow 
A soft Italian lay," 

Or where Cam’s scanty waters flow,” 

Releas’d from lectures stray, 

Meanwhile, friend Hanks,’ my rncills claim 
Their just reward from you, 

For Horace bids us challenge fame, 

When once that fame’s our due/' 

’ “Quodnon . . . iiinumcraljilis 
Annoruin surieji.” 

“ Bachelor. 

^ “ rtiiiii CapitiiliuiH 

.Sc.in(lct cum tacit:! viv);iiu; [mmifi:;,.’’ 

'* “ Quii violcns olistrqul Anliiliui." , 

’ “ Acolium carmen !ul I lain;; 

Dednxisse moiloH." 

® “ Qua i‘iau]i(:r aipiac l^laniins,” etc. 

^ A celebrated tailor. 

® “.Snme Mi[ii'rliiam 

Qnaesiiam uierilis.” 
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C'amiiiujk;!!, 


ON TAKING A BACHELOIPS DEGREE. 

Invest me with a graduate’s gown, 

Midst shouts of all beholders, 

My head with ample square-cap crown," 

And deck with hood my shoulders, 

B.A. 

(C. Smari 


“ Mild Delphica 
taiiiro cinge voleiis , . . comam.” 


1 
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OMAN EAGLE CONFINED IN A COLLEGE 
COURT. 

Chnstophr Smart is scarcdy more kindly in his refereim to colky^e 
lift than Gmy^ whose mdemnalm of his University is io hefottml on 
i>. 46. Tk Bursar's accounts at Trinity Colhyfar I744--15, > 74 S'- 4 '’. 
during which years Smart im residing in Vtmhridg^ rerord expenses 
for a trough and chain 'for the eagle." This entry gives an unexpected 
actmlity to Smart's mrses. 

Imperial bird, who wont to soar 
High o’er the rolling doiul, 

Where Hyperborean mountains hoar 
Their heads in ether shroud j 
Thou servant of almighty Jove, 

Who, free and swift as thought, coiild’st rove 
To the bleak north’s extremest goal; 

Thou, who magnanimous coiild’st bear 
The sovereign thund’rer’s arms in air. 

And shake thy native pole! 

Oh, cruel fate! what barbarous hand, 

What more than Gothic ire, 

At some fierce tyrant’s dread command. 

To check thy daring fire, 

Has plac’d thee in this servile cell. 

Where Discipline and Dulness dwell, 
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Where Genius ne’er was seen to roam; 
Where ev’ry selfish soul’s at rest. 

Nor ever quits the carnal breast, 

But lurks and sneaks at home! 

Tho’ dim’d thy eye, and dipt thy wing. 

So grov’ling! once so great! 

The grief-inspired Muse shall sing 
In tend’rest lays thy fate. 

What time by thee scholastic Pride 
Takes his precise, pedantic stride, 

Nor on tliy mis’ry casts a care, 

'I’he stream of love ne’er from his heart 
Flows out, to act fair pity’s part; 

But stinks, and stagnates there. 

Yet useful still, hold to the throng— 

Hold the reflecting glass,— 

That not untutor’d at thy wrong 
The passenger may pass. 

Thou type of wit and sense confin’d. 
Cramp’d by the oppressors of the mind, 
Born to look downward on the ground; 
Type of the fall of Greece and Rome; 
While more than mathematic gloom 
Envelopes all around. 


C. Smart, 
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THE PRETTY BAHKEEPER OF THE 
MITRE. 

Thisjiom mswrittm alM[<y.{nri.\\, midpiihlhkdiii “ m (kfm. 
(ind Cambridse Mmelhw)'." An apkmitm; iftk JohnuoM " ^wnt' 
will be found in ik [nlrodmtm. For Ik iUihv 'Immi, ,-.y /<. ,j. 

“ :Rf,lax, sweet gid, your wcmicii itiind, 

And to hear the poet talk, 

Gentlest ereature of your kind, 

Lay aside your sponge and (*.ha!k; 

Cease, cease the har bell, nor refuse 
To hear the jingle of the Muse. 

“ Hear,your numerous vot’ries’ luaycrs, 

Come, C) come, and bring witli tlua,; 

Giddy whirasies, wanton airs, 

And all love’s soft artillery; 

Smiles'and throbs, and frowns and tears, 

With all the little hopes and fear;;.” 

She heard—she came ■ “and e't;r she H|iokif, 

Not unravish'd you might siat 
Her wanton eyes that wink'i! tin; joke, 

Ere her tongue could .set it frt;e. 

While a forc’d blu.sh her cheeks inllain’d, 

And seemed to say she was asluuu'd. 
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No handkerchief her Ijosom hid, 

No tij)pct from our .sight debars 
Her heaving breasts with mole.s o’erspread, 
Mark’d, little hemi.spherc,s, with stars; 
dhili: on tlicni all our eyes we move, 

Our eyes that meant immoderate love. 

In every gesture, every air, 

1 h’ imiiertect lisp, the languid eye, 

In iweiy motion of the fair 
'We awkward imittitors vie, 

And, forming our own from her face, 

►Strive to look pretty as we gaze. 

If e’er she sneer’d, the mimic crowd 
Si'ieeiAl too, and .all their pipes laid down; 

If shi! but stooi)’d, we lowly bow’d, 

And sullen if lihe ’gan to frown, 

In solemn silence sat profound— 

llui did .she laugh?--the laugh went round. 

Her snuffbox if the nympli [iiillcd out, 
i’ladi Jolmian in responsive airs 
I'ed with the tii.Lling dust his snout, 

IVith all the ]iolite,sse of Ireans. 

Jiropl she lier fan beneath her hoop? 

I'.v’n slake-.sluck Clariams strove to .stoo[). 

Tile sons of culinary Kays 
Hraoking from the eternal treat, 
i.(ist in ecstatic transport gaze, 

As tliotigli the fair was good to eat; 

I'.v’n gloorniest King’s men, pleased a while, . 
“Grin horrihly a ghastly smile.” 
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“But hark" she cries, “my mama calls,” 

And straight she’s vanish’d from our sight; 
’Twas then we saw the empty howls, 

Twas then we first perceiv’d it night; 

While all, sad synod, silent moan, 

Both that she went, and went alone. 

C. Smart. 


THE HAPPINESS OF A GOOD 
ASSURANCE. 


(Horace, l)k, i, Od. 22. Imitated and moderniz’d.) 

In the following; f am reference is made throughout to a code of " Orders 
(mil Regulations f which the Duke of Newcastle, the Chancellor of the 
Unkmity, mbmitlcd to the Senate on May ii, 1750. On that date 
some of them were rejected, but the whole eighteen were passed on the 
2()th offline. 

They prescrihed the costume in which midergradnates were invariably 
to appear; they prohibited the keeping of horses or dogs; they ordered 
undergraduates not to go to coffee-house, tennis-court, \r cricket-ground 
between 9 and na,m., and to leave taverns at ii p.m. Respect for 
superiors in standing as well as for those in authority was inculcated, 
and evil company, dicing, and rioting were forbidden in the strictest 
lernis. 

The sophs are called ^'tattereP^ in the third stanza, heeause their 
gaums, having seen three years' service, were naturally “ things of shreds 
and patches," as the “ Gradus ad Cantabrigiam ” calk them. ‘ ‘ Gilded 
lossils” are, of course, fellcrw-commoners. Rusticate [line 21;) is defined 
by Dr. Johnson in his Dictionary as “to banish into the country." 

Wish, whose claret is alluded to in the fourth stanza, was the landlord 
of the Tuns, At the time this poem was written, his tavern had attained 
an unenviable notoriety, It had been entered by the proctor when a 
limner of the old “ Westminskrs" was being held, with the Professor 
of Greek in the chair. The proctor's foolish interference on this occasion 
led to a great deal of unpleasant feeling, and finally to an action before 
the Vice-Chancellor's Court, 
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Whoe’er with frontless phiz is blest, 
Still in a blue or scarlet vest 
May saunter through the town, 

Or strut regardless of the rules, 

Even to St. Marfs or the schools, 

In hat or poplin gown, 

A dog he unconcern’d maintains, 

And seeks with gun the sportful plains 
Which ancient Cam divides; 

Or to the hills on horseback strays 
(Unask’d his tutor), or his chaise 
To fam’d Newmarket guides. 

For in his sight (whose brow severe 
Each morn the coffee-houses fear, 

Each night the taverns dread; 

To whom the tatter’d Sophs bend low, 
To whom the gilded tossils bow, 

And graduates nod the head j) 

Ev’n in the proctor’s awful sight, 

On RegenUmlk at twelve last night 
Unheedingly I came; 

And though with Wish’s claret fir’d, 

I brush’d his side, he ne’er enquir’d 
My college or my name., 

Were I oblig’d whole terms to keep, 
And haste to chapel rous’d from sleep, 
At five each frosty morning; 

Or for a riot should my ear 
,Of hated rustication hear 
The first or second warning; 
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Ev’n tho’ my friends with careless looks 
Beheld impitying all my books 
At Thurllmmis auction selling; 

Or (of all evils most severe!) 

Were I at Barnwell for a year 
Condemn’d to fix my dwelling; 

Yet there I never would repine. 

But, Horace-like, with generous wine 
Be mirthful still and jolly; 

And still in uncorrupted lays 
Thro’ Barnwell's grove resound the praise 
Of distant, virtuous Polly. 

SOPHISTA. 

AMIililDOE, August I, 1750, 
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the lounger. 
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Wlicrc in punch or good claret my sorrows I drown, 
And toss off a Ixjwl, to the Irest in the town: 

At one in the morning, I call what’s to pay, 

'rhen home to my charnljers I stagger away, 

I’luis I tope all the night, as I trifle all day.' 


THE LOUNGER. 

For a description of the “ Loungerf who was defined hy Dr, 'Johmoit 
as an “ ambulatory student," the reader is referred to the Introduction. { 

The poem we pirn here ivas first published in ‘ ‘ The Oxford and Cambridge J; 

Miscellany," in 1751, and afterwards appeared, with a slight alteration, ■ !. 

in the “ Oxford Sausage " (1764). It is interesting to note that dinner ]]■ 

was at this time served in the college halls at twelve dclock. The ■ "1 

undergraduates were thus able to attend the dispnlalions in the schools, 
which opened at hoo, At the end of the eighteenth century the dinner- 
hour was shifted to one, and ewer since has been getting later and later. 

We have already referred to the Mitre on p, 4. For the Tuns, see t* 

note on the last poem. ” 

I RISE about nine, get to breakfast by ten, 

Blow a tune on my flute, or perhaps make a pen 7 
Read a play till eleven, or cock my lac’d hat; 

Then step to my neighbour’s, till dinner, to chat, 

Dinner over to Tonis, or to Clafihanis'^ I go. 

The news of the town so impatient to know; 

While Law, Locke, and Newton and all the nirn race, 

That talk of their modes, their ellipses and .space, 

The seat of the soul, and new systems on high, 

In holes, as abstruse as their mysteries, lie. 

From the Coffee-House then I to Tennis away, 

And at six I post back to my college, to pray: ; L 

I sup before .eight, and secure from all duns, t. 

Undauntedly march to the or 'I 

' Noted collee-houses in Cainlaiilgv, . f 
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EPIGRAM ON DR, OGDEN, 

St. John’.s College, Woodwardian I'KOFHSsoif, I'kui'Ktijai, 
Curate of St. Si!rui.cTn{F.’H. 

Samuel Ogden {B.A. 1737, D.D. 1753), wku is nfmdlii iii tke 
Jolloziiing verses, was one of the most eccentric lintnuiers if ms Iviw. 
He was said to he ninarhaUy wcallhf, and it v>as only this icfuUi- 
tion that rendered tolerable his rough manners umi blunt mcilmitj 
speech. Pie was a popular preachet', and always maimgcd to fdt the 
Round Church, Hezaas elected Woodwardian Projessnr in 17f»(|. 7 ‘he 
follozmng anecdote from Gunning's ''Reminiscences ” will give some idea 
op the doctors character: 

" When my father zuas in college, he frequently zuent to see the iloelar 
on a Sunday afternoon, and took coffee zaith him, Inriariahly the first 
question zuas, ‘Hast any nezus to UilV Upon one ofcasiim iny Jathcr 

replied, 'I have Just heard that Dr. - is dead,' 'Art siiret 

What's thy authority ?' My father replied he had heard it from yames 
Bullman, the scholar's butler. ' Shabby authority ; go and try if thou 
canst not mend it!' On my fathers return, he said he had by cliimce 
met the confidential servant of the deceased, zoho had confirmed the news, 

‘ That •will do,’ said he; 'ami nozo let me see, He had a stall at 
Canterbury, and two livings, all in the gift of the Crown—let's try what 
zse can lay our hands zipon—take a pm, and zorite as / dictate,' He 
dictated as follozm: ‘ The great are alzoays tiahk to imporlunity; the:r 
zoho are both good and great are liable to a double portion. ’ 

“I have frequently heard my father repeat the rest of the lctk,\ hut / 
can only call to mind the izuo short sentences znith zohkh it hcgaii; the 
remaining part zms written in the same pecnliar style, and was addressed 
to the Prime Minister, llozmer, he zoas alzoays umucccssjul in his 
application for preferment, ” 

The folloxmg verses are preserved in the Cole MS,S', They refer to 
three sets of congratulatory verse zoriiten by Ogden, The first, in Latin, 
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^ 7 //. Gild the accession of 

(icoiyy Jir,; (ho so,Wild, Ilf Enfihh, ml the marriage of George III. 
zaith {inecit Charlotte, was zoritkn in \q(n ; and the third, in Arabic, 
upon tiu tdrth of Coomy, Prince ofWates, in 1762. Cote ascribes the 
epigram to R. Popper Arden, of Trinity College {B.A. 1766), who zem 
i ixiikd Baron Ahanloy in lyui, 

When Ogden lii.s prosaic ver.se 
In Latin mimbers drest, 

I lie .Roman language proved too weak 
1 0 .stand tlu.^ critic’s tc,st. 

'Lo I'inglish Rhime he next essay’d 
In shew he’d .some pretence; 

1‘tit all! Rhime only would not do; 

'I’hey still expeeted sense. 


Isiiraged tlie Doctor swore he’d [dace 
On critics no reliance; 

Ho UTa|)i. Ills iliougliis in Arabic 
And bid ’em all defiance, 

R. ,1’Eppiiii Arden. 
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SATIRE UPON THE HEADS: OR. NEVER 
A BARREL THE BETTER HERRfNO. 

T/iomas Gray^ ihe pd, was one of those who ihfml the Ihiivensity 
which pretended to give , him his ediicaiion, Ik I'litered Pdirhnuso 
College in 1734, and two years later wrote to his friend, Mr, Wat, the 
folhnving scathing description of Camhridge; ^‘knrdy it sons oj this 
place, notv Camhridge, Imt formerly known hy the name of Pdylon, that 
the prophet spoke when he said, ‘ The wild heads of the desert shall dwell 
there, and their houses shall he ftdl of doleful cmiiures, and ir,i<!s .shall 
httild there, and satyrs shall dance there; their fork and towers shuli he 
a den for ever, and a joy of wild asses ; there shnU the great owl mm’ 
her nest, and lay, and hatch, and gather under her shadow', it shall k 
a court of dragons; the screech owl also shall rest Iherc, and find fur 
herself a place of rest,'" In 1756 Gray migrated to Penihroke I lull, 
because at Peierhouse “ the rooms were noisy, and the feofle if the house 
uncivil," This inemliiy consisted in some undergraduates intluiing 
Gray by an alarm of fire to descend hy a rope ladder into a tub of 
water beneath his windoiu. Ills ‘^Aatire upon ihe Ihuh ” soas written 
about 1765, and first printed in Mr, Gosse's edition of the. pod's svorks, 
from ihe manuscript in lord Houghton's possession, 

0 Cambridge, attend 
To the Satire IVe pcn’cl 
On the Heads of thy Houses, 

Thou Seat of the Muses! 

Know the Master of Jesus 
Does hugely displease us; 

The Master of Maudlin 
In the same dirt is dawdling; 
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SATIRE UPON THE /IEAD,S. 

The Master of Sidney 
Is of tlie same kidney; 

'I'he Master of Trinity 
To him bears affinity; 

As the Master of Keys 
Is as like as two pease, 

So the Master of Queen’s 
Is as like as two beans; 

'I'hc Master of King’s 
Copies them in all things; 

'I’he Master of Catherine 
Takes them all for his pattern; 

'I'he Master of Clare 
Hits them all to a hair; 

The Master of Christ 
P*y the rest is enticed; 

But the Master of limmanuel 
I''(.)llows them like a spaniel; 

Tlie Master of Benct 
Ik of the like tenet; 

The Master of Pembroke 
Has from them his system took; 

'I’he Master of Peter’s 
Has all the same features; 

'I'he Master of St. John’s 
Like the rest of the Dons. 

P,S^«~As to Trinity Hall 
We .say nothing at all, 

Thomas Gray. 
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SQUARING THE CIRCLE. 

In June, 1769, a fciition was offered to the Duke of Grafton, Chan- 
cellar of the University, hy the nnhp-aihmks of Cumhriilfy to alter 
their statutahk dress, and to adopt a si/ttarc cap, such us was worn h 
the higher degrees at the. University. 

Hiiherto hey had worn round caps or honne/s 0/ Idack doth, lim'd 
with Mack silk or canvass, with a hrhn of hhtde velvet for the pensioner, 
and of prunella or silk for the skarsf 

This change suggested the following epigram, which was fiddished 
in the “ Cambridge Chronicle" for July I, 1 7 ^* 9 ) 'W/i/ is nprinkd in 
Harishornis ''Book Rarities of the Unhiersity oj Cambridge." 

The square cap had previously heat worn hy Doctors and Masters of 
Arts, and is said by a writer in '' Notes and Queries," ist series, vol. vi, 
p. 579, to resemble the head-gear worn by the ancknl hingi oJ China. 

“Mutanlqut; rotiinda 

Quadratis,” 

Ye learn’d of every <age and dimate yield, 

And to illustrious Camljridge (juit the field, 

What sage Professors never yet (:;oiild teach, 

Nor Archimedes, nor our Newton reach ; 

What ancients and what moderns vainly souglit, 
Cambridge with ease hath both attain’d and tauglit: 
This truth even envy must herself allow, 

For all her scholars St/imre Ik Circk now, 


THE BARBER. 


A I'KAGMliKT 0|.’ A I'iSliAlUi;: Ojll! FROM AN Oil) MANUSCRIPT IN 

■i iiR MiiHiaiM, wiinai Mr. Gray certainly had in his Eye, 
WHEN HE WROTE THE "lUim." 

This parody im written by Hon. Thomas Erskine, at Trinity College, 
Cambridge, between 1776 and 177K, and arose from the circumstance of 
the anlhods harher coming too lute to dress his hair at his lodgings, at tie 
shop ofMr.Jad'son, an apothecary at Cambridge. By this'deiay he lost 
kh dinner in hall; when. In imitation cf die despairing hard who pro- 
pm.shd the desk m tion of A i ng I'.dward's race, he poured forth his curses 
on the,oho/e rioe of harbers, predicting their rum in the, simplicity of a 
/iilnic giW./aliou. J‘.nkine, after a brdliant career as a harriskr, 
kiame Lord Choiicd/or In iSoG. On the important and dignified 
position /idd hy the college barher, sec note on p. 32J. 

" Ruin seize thee, scoundrel Coe! 

Confusion on thy frizzing wait! 

Hads’t thoii the only comb below, 

Thou never more shoulds’t touch my pate. 

Clii!) nor ijiieue, nor twisted tail, 

Nor e’en thy chatt’ring, Iiarlier! shall avail 
To save thy liorsewhiiiped back from daily fears; 

From Cantab’s curse, from Cantali’s tear.s!" 

Such Were the sounds that o’er the powdered pride 
Of Cue the burlier sciiitered wild dismay, 

As down the Ktee|) of Jackson’s sliiipery lane 
He wunnd with imlliiig march his toilsome, tardy, way. 

E 
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In a room where Cambridge town 
Prowiis o’er the kennels’ stinking flood, 

Rob’d in a flannel powd’ring-gown, 

With haggard eyes poor Erslcine stood; 

(Long his beard, and bloiizy hair 
Streamed like an old wig to the tronlrled air;) 

And with clung guts, and face than razor thinner, 
Swore the loud sorrows of his dinner, 

“ Hark! how each striking clock and tolling bell 
With awful sounds the hour of eating tell! 

O’er thee, oh Coe 1 their dreaded noes they wave, 
Soon shall such sounds proclaim thy yawning grave 
Vocal in vain, through all this lingering day, 

The grace already said, the plates all swcirt away, 

“ Cold is Beau ^”s tongue 
That soothed each virgin’s pain; 

Bright perfumed M * * has cropped his head: 
Almack’s 1 you moan in vain: 

Each youth whose high toupee 

Made huge Plinlimmon bow his doud-capt liead 

In humble Tyburn-top we see, 

Esplashed with dirt and sun-burnt flrcc; 

Ear on before the ladies mend their pace, 

The Macaroni sneers, and will not see. 

Dear lost companions of the coxcomb'.s art, 

Dear as a turkey to these famished eyes. 

Dear as the ruddy port which warms my heart, 

Ye sunk amidst the fainting Misse.s’ cries- 
No more I weep,—they do not sleep : 

At yonder ball, a sturdy band, 

I see them sit; they linger yet, 

Avengers of fair Nature'.s hand; 

Wirtfedie in dreadful re,solution join, 

Td‘ crop with^ one accord, and starve their cursed line 


THE barber. 
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" Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 

The winding liliect of barbers’race;' 

(liv'c .'imi'ile room and verge enough 
'I'hcir lengtiicned lantern jaws to trace. 

M'uk tlic year and mark tlie night, 

Wh(;n all their .shops sh.rll echo with affright ■ 

Miianis sliall S(, ,, 

10 see, like Eton boy, the King! 
fTppies of h'rance, with unrelenting paws, 

1 hat scrape tlie foretops of our aching heads ; 

No longer iingiarid owns tby fribblish laws, 

^ ^ No more her folly Callia’s vermin feeds. 

'i'liey wait at Dover for the first fair wind,' 

■Soup-meagre in the van, and snuff; roast-beef behind. 

“ Mighty barljcrs, mighty lords, 
laiw on a greasy bench, they lid 
No i,)ilyiii],; heart or ])urse alToials 
A .Hixpeiice (or a mutton-pyc 1 
Is the mealy prentice fled ? 

I'oor Coe is gone, all supperless to bed. 

I he .swarm that in thy .shop each morning sat 
Comb their lank liair on foreiicad flat: 

i'uir laughs the inorn, when all the world are beaux, 

While vainly slnittiug through a silly land, 
in foppish train the pup])y Barber goe.s; ’ 

Lace on his slilrt, and money at command, 

H(.gardle,s,s of the .skulking bailiff’.s sway, 

llial, hill in .some dark court, e.\’pects liLs evening prey. 

“The porter-umg fill high, 
l.iak’d curls and locks prei,)are; 

Close l.y the greasy chair y/\LlTj/i(>-QOA 

Donation AOONo„....Q3.?‘„. „ . 
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Fell thirst and famine lie, 

No more to Art will beauteous Nature give. 

Heard ye the gang of Fielding say, 

Sir John,^ at last weVe found their haunt; 

To desperation driven hy hungry want. 

Through the crammed laughing Pit they steal their way ? 
Ye towers of Newgate! London’s lasting shame, 

By many a foul and midnight murder fed, 

Revere poor Mr, Coe ^ the blacksmith’s fame 
And spare the grinning Barber’s chuckle head. 

“Rascals! we tread thee underfoot, 

(Weave we the woof; the thread i.s spun:) 

Our beards we pull out by the root; 

(The web is wove—your work is done.) ” 

“Stay, oh stay! nor thus forlorn 
Leave me uncurled, undinnered, here to mourn, 

Through the broad gate that leads to College Hall 
They melt, they fly, they vani.sh all. 

But oh ! what happy scenes of pure delight. 

Slow moving on, their simple charms unroll! 

Ye rapt’rous visions, spare my aching sight; 

Ye unborn beauties, crowd not on my soul! 

No more our long-lost Coventry we wail: 

All hail, ye genuine forms; fair Nature’s i.ssue, hail! 

“ Not frizzed and frittered, pinned and rolled, 

Sublime their artless locks they wear. 

And gorgeous dames and judges old, 

Without their tetes and wigs appear. 

In the midst a form divine. 

Her dress bespeaks the Pennsylvanian line, 

' .Sir John Piulding, police magistrate, 

” Coe’s father, blacksmitli at Camlrritlgc. 
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Her port demure, her grave, religious face 

Attempered sweet to virgin grace, 

What .syliths and spirits wanton through the air' 

What crowds of little angels round her play! 

He.ar from thy septflclnu, great Penn! oh hear I 

A scene like this might animate thy clay 
Simplicity, now soaring as she sing,s. 

Waves in the eye of Heaven her quaker-coloiired wings. 

“ No more toupees are seen 
That mock at Alpine height, 

And (iiieiies with many a yard of riband bound. 

All now arc vanished quite. 

No tongs or torturing pin, 

But every head is trimmed quite snug around: 

Like boys of the cathedral choir, 

Cnirls, such as Adam wore, we wear, 

Fadi simiiler generation blooms more fair, 

'1'ill all that’s artificial shall expire. 

Vain piiiipy hoy! thinks’t thou yon cssenced cloud, 
Raised hy thy puff can vie with hue ? 

'ro-niorrow see the variegated crowd 
With ringlets shining like the morning dew. 

ICnotigli for me: with joy I see 
The different dooms our fates assign; 
lie thine to love thy trade and starve; 

To wear what Heaven bestowed be mine.” 

He said, and headlong from the trap-stair’s height 
Quick through the frozen street he ran in shabby plight. 

Thomas Erskine. 
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DR. JOWETTS GARDEN. 

The following epigram was written in the year 1790, and was attri¬ 
buted to Francis Wrangham, of Trinity Hall, afterwards Archdeami of 
Cleveland, Wrangham repudiated it, hut, in conjunction with his Whig 
opinions, it probably caused him to be passed over when a fellowship was 
vacant. Professor Pryme says that the verses were also ascribed to Parson, 
as composed extempore; while a writer in the “ Gentleman's Plagazine" 
for 1792 stales that they were by Mr. Horry, an American fellow- 
commoner of Trinity. Joseph Jowett, LL.D., then Tutor of Trinity 
Hall, had fenced in the space next Trinity Hall Lane, belween the north 
and south ranges of the btiMng, and converted it into a garden. He 
afterwards turned the garden into a gravel walk, and this gave rise to 
the P, S. Several versions of this epigram arc extant, 

A LITTLE garden little Jowett made, 

And fenced it with a little palisade; 

A little taste hath little Dr. Jowett, 

This little garden doth a little show it. 

P,S.—Because his garden made a little talk, 

He changed it to a little gravel walk. 
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ANONYMOUS VERSES AGAINST DR 
PARR^ 

POUNII iiy Cuiill RniilNSDS AMOM) jMk, MANIlSail'T 

LliTTIilS TO MaI.ONH, 

!»'. .Samuel Parr, tlw sii/jca of this epigram, attained mnsiderabk 
reputation, as a man of wit andleaming, in the latter half of the eighteenth 
Though for same time in residenaial Hmmaituel, he left the 
Uniimitywithoiit takin;; a degree, and had an honorary A.M. presented 
to him 1771. Par several^years he was a schovlmasler, and did mt 
icieive his first piece of eeclesiast teal preferment until 17S0, In 17^? he 
elmdned the perpetual curacy ofHuHon, whkk he held till his death in 

I.S25. He was a. man of bearish habits, and was seldom .seen without his 
tobaceof'ipe, 

In theporlml which hangs in the Combination Room of St. John's 
Parr was originally represented with a hug day pipe in his hand; but 
for some rea.mi or other, the pipe was afterwards painted out. 

To hall of Bushy’s .skill in mood and tense 
Add Bentley’s |)edantry without his sense; 

Of Warburton take all the spleen you find, 

And leave his genius and his wit liohind; 

Sijiieezc Churchiirs rancour from the verse it Hows in, 

And knead it stiff with Johnson’s heavy jirosing. 

And all the piety of St. Voltaire: 

Mi-x tlte gross compound, B’iat Dr. Parr. 
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EPITAPH 

■On a Doctor of Divinity, 

Richard PomHi perhaps the most distinguished writer of satiric nerse 
that Cambridge has produced, was born at East Rustem, in Narjblk, on 
Christmas Day, 1759, and was the eldest son of Ihggin Person, parish 
clerk of that village. lie was sent to Eton on the foundation in 177.-1, 
and in 177S entered Trinity College, Cambridge. After a brilliant 
career as an Undergraduate, he was elected to a fellowship in il^z. hi 
1792, rather than take orders, he resigned Us fellowship and tool; up his 
abode in London. In the same year he was elected Professor of Clnrh. 
The longer and more important of his poems which we print here nrr 
political in intent, and were contributed to the columns of the "Morning 
Ckmick," the editor of which paper was ilie professors brother-in-law. 
It is true they have no reference to Cambridge, but in consideratm of the 
fact that.they were mitten by one of the most distinguished of Cambridge 
men, and that they are not easily accessible, they are inserted here. Parson, 
who was exceedingly well, known as a wit and genial companion hath in 
London and Cambridge, died, after a brief illness, on Septembers^, iSoS. 

Here lies a Doctor of Divinity, 

He was a fellow of Trinity; 

He knew as much about Divinity 
As otlier fellows do of Trinity. 

' Richard roR.soN, 


( 57 ) 


TO DR. KIPLING. 


If It IhNlblm i„fmk,ik ./a, Cfa 

Zf, T ’"TT ’’ " *» Z,mt m IS, 

^ /, Ju,l enn be construed to mam the “ Codex of Beza the 

UnMgemauf exposed him to much ridicule; while in hlirZl 
Mtcdso manysokhms that a "Kiplingkn" was longIpLm 
ajmuonjor a Idundcr m I Min. For Bishop Watson, see below, p. % 


Orthodoxy’s .staunch adherent, 

Lislio],) Watson’.s great vice-gerent, 

SiilvProfcssor Dr. Kipling, 

i/cave off your Vorksliire trick of tippling; 

Tor while thy liesa is in hand, 

salvation’s at a stand. 

Richard Porson. 
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THE GERMAN PROFESSORS. 

I WENT to Strasburg, where I got drunk 
With that most learn’d Professor Ijrunck : 

I went to Wortz, where I got more drunken 
With that more learn’d Professor Kulinkeii. 

Richard For,son. 


the GERMANS IN GREEK. 

TNTIZI"" “ 3 ,.% 

"Il may perliaps divert you to insert an epigram, made bv an 

Nryi ^£S am nirpm, w 'I’ei'roves' ov)^^ o ply o's S’oii 
Hum., av "EPMANNO:^- ^ "EPMANNO^ a-ioV’W. 

Wliidi I tim;; eiideuvoiired to do into English- 

'riiK Germans in Greek 
Are sadly to seek; 

Not five in five score, 

J:!tU ninety-five more; 

All, .save only HERMAN, 

And PIERMAN’S a German.” 

Richard Porson. 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. 

Lib. I. Od. 14. 

The Argument. 

The poet makes a voyage to Britain, in punsnance of his promise—lil). 
iii. od. iv. line 33—“ Visam Britannos ho.spitibus feros ”—"1 will visit 
the Britons inhospitable to strangens.” The vessel in wliicli he .sailed 
was called the Britannia^ whether from the place of its destination, or 
from the circumstance of being built of British wood, I cannot deter¬ 
mine ; but, I believe, for both reasons. After a tedious voyage, at last 
he arrived safe at Portsmouth.-The ship was grievously shattered ; but 
the Captain determined to go out immediately, before she was well 
refitted, and while the weather was very unpromising,—Several of the 
crew were heard to mutter, in consequence of this proceeding; upon 
which the captain, by advice of the pilot, put them in irons.-But the 
most curious incident was (if we may believe Quintilian), that Horace 
was indicted for a libel, as if, under the allegory of a ship, he had 
intended to paint the dangers and distresses of the commonwealth,™ 
Whoever peruses my version will see how groundless and alnsurd this 
accusation was.—The reader need only keep in mind that the poet, 
more safe at shore, makes this pathetic address to the vessel, in which 
his life and fortune were so lately risked. 

Britannia, while fresh storms are brewing, 

I wonder what the devil you’re doing 1 
Put back to harbour, might and main, 

Nor venture out to sea again 1 
Your hull’s too tender long to last, 

You’re fain to try a jury-mast; 


imitation of HORACE. 

Your tackle s old, your timber’s crazy, 
le winds are high, the weather’s hazy; 
oui anchor’s lost, you’ve sprung a leak; 

Plark how the ropes and cordage creak! 

A lag of canvas scarce remains; 

Your pilot idly beats his brains— 

A cub that knows not stem from stern, 

Too high t’ obey, too proud to learn— 

Ill vain you worry Heav’n with pray’rs; 
hiiik you that Heaven one farthing cares 
hether a sailor prays or swears? 

Ill vain you sport your threadbare joke, 

And call yourself “ Old Pleart of Oak.” 

No seaman, that can box liis compass, 

Trusts to your daubs, or titles pompous. 

Take heed, lest Boreas play the mocker, 

And cry—“’1 is snug in Davy’s locker,” 
Though while on board as sick as hell. 

At shore, old girl, I wish you well. 

Beware of shoals—of wind and weather, 

And try to keep your planks together; 

Oi else the ravenous sea will gorge 
And lodge you next the Royal George. 

Richard Porson. 
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IMITATION OF HORACE. 

Lib. I, Oi). 34. 

Mr. Editor,' 

Undei'stRiifling; that my Inst translation nf an ntk; of Horan,: 
(lid not displease the best judges, I have taken llie liberly to scud you 
a second attempt, which I .submit to your cuiidour, It may .set.-m 
matter of wonder to you, as it docs to me, that neither (tuintiliaii, nor 
Will Baxter, nor any other hunter of allegoric.s, should lind out tin' 
real drift of this ode', which is so very easy to be di.scoveiaal. The ease, 
in short, is as follow.s.“-Augustus, in the iniilst of peao: and liaii- 
quillity, felt, or feigned, an alarm, on account of .some book.'; written by 
persons suspected of an attachment to the [iiirty of Cato and llriilns 
and recommending republican principkes. Now, Horacar, having hei-n 
a colonel in Brutus’s army, and being rather ttj(,i free in lirofosinj; liia 
religious sentiment.s, naturally passed for an atlieist and a republican. 
Augustus published an edict to tell his .sulijects how liaiipiy they all were 
in spite of the suggestions of malcontents; ootnniandiiig lliein to stick 
close to their old religions; and threatening, that whoever was not 
active in assisting the government, shnnid bn treated a.s an enemy to 
Church and State. Upon this occasion Horace read—or alfe(;i(:ii to 
read, for I will not take ray oath to ids iiinceiity--a I'ceaillation. In 
one part of the ode he says-‘‘Jupiter, wlio gciiemlly tiumder-i and 
lightens in cloudy weather, now lias driven his eliariot llir(,)iigli ihe 
■serene air.” This is .so plain an embh'in of August ns fuliiiiiiatio!; hi:; 
censures in a time of perfect tranquillity, tliat it neetl.s' no furthi.'n'om. 
merit. Our author refers to thi.s circumstance again (c.arm. vii, 5); 

''Caelo tomnim crdidimusjovm rt\t’n(m: fraesota Dhm ImhEutr 

’ This letter and translation allude, witli great delicacy, ingeimity. 
mid>mr, to the visionary alarm about rciaiiriican ptiiicip'les ra’ised at 
the beginning of tlie present war. 


jmj j H i JUA' Uf' nORA CE. 

Amiustiis "-"We have Irelieved tiiat Jupiter reignstlnmdcrinF from 
heuven: Ati;-ii.st,i:( shall Im (;;„mom,,;d a present Clod.’’ I„ a„othof plaro 
he c,Kprcs,sly calls Aiigiislns Jupiior (I-ipist. i. 43). « K ' 

Nihil c.st ipiod credere di; .se, 

.’'V.ii am, I lis 

I -a ... ,„I,I u,i, 

- f,.,.. to,, ; J 

, 1 ri"*' "* f'*’ ‘I" ''«y 

C.((..sat(.Mn Majesty vvilli ihelr lives and fortime.s. 


liUi ii(,)w I lield frce-tiiinlcing notions, 
(jtiv'c littio heed to my devotions \ 

Scarce went to clinrcji four times a year, 
And tlien slcqit more |,li:in [irayed, I fear 
Jiiit now 'Tin i]iiitc an altered man— 

I quit the counie 1 laiely ran; 

And giving lieterodmty o’er, 
tJnleam niy irrtJigioiis Ifjre. 

Yet lest yon enlerlain a doubt, 
ril tell you liow it came about, 

Jove .seldom lets his ligbtning.s fly, 
lacept when (doiuls oliscnre the sky, 

As Well you know; Imt t’other morning, 
He thimdere(,l without previous warning, 
And fluslied in such a perfect calm, 

It gttve me a religions (jiialm: 

Nor me alone—the frightful sound 
lieached to the cminlry’s ntmo.st hound; 
And every river in the nation, 

I'rom conctive .shore,s made replication.^ 

' .Sliukc.spiairc’H “ Julius Cmaar,” net. i. .sc. l. 
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The brutish clods, in shape of cits, 

Were almost frightened into fits. 

Henceforth I bow to every altar, 

And wish all infidels a halter. 

I see what power your Gods can show, 

Change low with high, and high with low; 

Pull down the lofty from his place, 

And in his stead exalt the base; 

Thus Fortune’s gifts some lose, some gain, 
While mortals gaze, and guess in vain. 

Richard Porson, 




IMITATION OF HORACE. 

Liii. I, On. 2^. 

Mu. Kditor, 

Wu Iiavi! several translations of Horace; Init none tliat I 
have seen ajiimar to do the iiutlior justice. There is in Horace a grace, 
a delicacy, a livcliiieis, a fulness of expression, and a harmony of 
versification, that at once captivate the ear and the heart. I need not 
exjilain to you how far short of these excellences our translators in 
general have fallen. Having inyscll studied this pnel with unconnnou 
atlcnlion, I liave, with all my might, ciidcavoiircd to preserve these 
ipialitics in niy version, of wliieli I Hciid you die iuelosed ode as a 
specimen. II you judge it to liave less merit than the partial parent 
lielicves, you will still allow it, I Iii)])e, to soar above the comraon 
fliglils of modern iioetry. It is not heavy as lead, like Mr. —; nor 
dull as ditch-water, like Anna Matihla; nor mad as a March hare, like 
ouriiresent excellent Laureat; nor stupid-— Imt I should never make 
an end, if 1 went on with my comparisons. If this sample takes, I 
mean to piililish a translation of the whole by subscription: it will 
lie printed on wire-wove pai'ier, and hot-pressed-not to exceed two 
volumes ipiarto, A great number of engravings will be added by the 
most eminent arlistSi The obscenities will beliift out of thecoinnion 
coiuesj but printed separated}' for the use of the curious ami critical 
readers. The ])assagcs which have an improper political tendency 
will be carefully omitted; such as— 

Sed magis 

Piignas et exaclos lyninno.s 
IJensiim humeri!! blhit aure viilgus. 

“ The clustering mob is more delighted to hear of liattles smd the 
expulsion of tyrauls." 

F 
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Or that address to Fortune- 

Purpurei metimnt tyranni, 

Injiirioso ne pede proruas 
Stantem columnara; neu populus frequens 
Ad arma cessantes, ad arma 
Concitet, imperiumquc frangat. 

“Purple tyrants dread thee, 0 Fortune, lest thou shouklst kick 
down the standing pillar [of existing circumstances]; lest the 
fopidace should summon- the loiterers To arms ! TO ARMS anti 
demolish the empire.” 

But these passages, thank God! are very few, and shall he studiously 
suppressed. Luckily, I-Iorace i.s full of loyal effusions, which I shall 
endeavour to render with spirit as well as fidelity, What, for instiuicc, 
can be more applicable than the following passage to the present 
holy war ?— 

Dill 

Latcquc victrices catervae, 

Consiliis Juvenis repressae, 

Sensere, quid mens rite, quid indoles 
Nutrita faustis sub penetralibus 
Posset, quid Augusti paternus 
In pueros animus Ncrones. 

“ The armies, so long and so far victorious, were checked by tin* 
conduct of a young prince, and became sensible what could be done 
by a mind and a disposition nurtured under an auspicious roof-wliat 
could be achieved by the paternal affection of Augustus to his young 
Neroes.” 

But it is time to release you from this tedious preface, and give you 
my specimen.—Why, tlms it runs, then— 



Fye, friends 1 were gla,sses made for fighting, 
And not your hearts and heads to lighten? 
Quit, quit, for shame, the savage flisliion, 

Nor fall in such a bloody pas.sion. 

“ Pistols and ball for six I ” what sport! 

How distant frora-“ Fresh lights and Port!" 
Get rid of this ungodly rancour: 

And bring your—elbows to an anchor. 


imitation of HORACE. 

Why, thongli your stuff is plaguy heady, 
ni try to hold one biimjier steady, 
i.et Ned Ijiii, say, what wench's eye.s 
■Gave him the wound, of which he dies, 

Youwoii’tP-ihen, darniue if 1 drink! 

A proper question this to 1)1 ink! 

(..Dine, {'oiiie; for whoiiisoc’cr you feel 
], lio.s(; pains, yon always sin genteel. 

And were your girl the dirtie.st drab- 

(Yoii know I never was a blab) 

Out with it; whisper soft and low 
What! is it she? The filthy fiw! 

You've got a roaring .soa to tame, 

I!oy, wortliy of a licller flame! 

Wliat J.apkiud witch, what cunning man, 

Can Irec yuu from liiis harridan ? 

St, (leorgo himself who slew the dragon 
Would idly waste liliiisdf tlii.s hag on. 

Kichakd Porson. 
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HYMN TO THE CREATOR. 

By a New-made Peer. 

To THE Editor of the “Morning Chronicle.” 

’0 Tov Kpanarov mi IlofrctSwi/os 0 mS 
Xaipe K 'A^po^LTrj';. 

"AXXoi p.h T/ paKpav piiN am^ovaiv 

Vty i il ^ 

n QVK i)(pv(nv ojra, 

''H ovK miV) ^ ov Trpotrexoi^o'tE ^plv ou’Se cf, 

Xi Se mphvff opfl/Rev, 

Ov ^vXivov oiS« XlSivov, ON aXrjdivov 
'Ev^opeffda Sij crot, 

Ilpmrov /xci/ mifjaov, (/iiAraTCj 
Kvpios yap et <tv. 

Athenaeus, vi. p. 253. D. 

Sir, 

We were discoursing the other day 011 the fashion once so 
prevalent in Pome of deifying those benefactors of mankind, tlie 
Emperors. A person in company observed, that it was not original, or 
peculiar to Pome; that many instances of it might be found in the 
Greek history; at the same time he mentioned Alexander the Great 
and Demetrius Poliorceta. The latter example not being quite so well 
known as the other, he informed us that the Athenians, besides paying 
other compliments to Demetrius, sang an hymn to him at his entrance 
to Athens,'from which this gentleman repeated the verses aliove quoted. 
Being requested by the unlearned part of the company to explain the 
verses, he gave the following translation; “ Hail, 0 sun of the most 
powerful God Neptune, and of Venus!" 
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(N.B,-“,Son of Neptune,” in poetry, we know, .signifies aking with 
a mighty naval power, ami “Son of Venus” denotes^hat air of grace 
and dignity mixed, which i.s inseparable from royalty.) 

“For .all other gods are either at a great distance from us, or have 
no cars, or exist not at all, or pay not the lea,st attention to us: but 
thee we behold a iiresent Deity, made neither of wood nor of .stone, 
l.mt a re.al God. We therefore pray thee, first of all, to give peace in 
our time, (.) dearest; because thou only fightest for us.” 

Anotlier observed that there was something in the general spirit of 
this address extremely like a late composition that had lieen much 
handeil about in manuscript. The poem was read, of which I send you. 
a copy, if it can he of any use to your paper. We all agreed, however, 
that tliMuthorhad, ivith great judgment, avoided the pacific conclusion 
of the Greek verses, which shows that the Athenians were sorry cravens 
in comparison with true British Heart,s of Oak. 

T, Sternhold. 

Hail, graciouis Sire! to thee belong 
My morning pray’r, my evensong; 

My heart and soul are thine: 

In,s|jire me, wliile I chaimt thy praise, 

In zealous, tho’ in feelilc lays— 

And show thy power divine! 

.Late, while I lay a senseless mass, 

As dull as peasant, ox, or ass. 

Unworthy note and name, 

Methought thy fiat reached my ear— 

“ Let Mr. Scrub be made a peer! ” 

And Scrub a peer Ijecarae. 

Of such a change in Natiirc’.s laws 
What pow’r could be th’ efficient cause, 

Inferior to a God? 

All, public virtue, private worth, 

Conspicuous talents, splendid birth, 

Attend the sovereign’s nod.* 

* In Latin, numm. 
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I’m now a Member of tliat Court 
That settles, in the last resort, 

The business of the nation; 

Where, since I’m kicked ujistairs by thee, 

I’ll clearly prove my pedigree 
As old as the creation} 

But not omnipotence alone 
Adorns the owner of the throne. 

His attributes pass counting: 

Of justice, when he hangs poor knaves, 

Of mercy, when rich rogues he saves, 

He’s rightly called the fountain. 

In part of payment for thy favours, 

I tender thee ray best endeavours. 

If haply thou shall need ’em j 
Nor shall I grudge thy shirt to air, 

For all the bed-room Lords declare 
Thy service perfect fredom. 

The Devils of old, as Milton sing.s. 

Were angry with the King of Kings, 

And thought he’d reigned too long: 

Of late the herd of Gallic swine 
Dat’d to deny the right Divine 
Of Kings to govern wrong. 

“ Go,” said the Lord, “ my son, pursue 
This factious, diabolic crew. 

And on them pour my ire: 

' Clown. You were best say these robes are not gentlemen born. . 
Give me the lie, do; and try wlietlier I am not now a gentleman born. 

Antolycus. I know you are now, sir, a genllenian born. 

Clown, ky^ and have been so any time these four hours.”— 

“ Winter’s Tale,” act. v. sc, 2. 
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In hell, then, let them count their gains, 
There dwU in adamantine chains, 

And roast in penal Jirel" 

.So didst tlion send thy chosen son, 

With sword and liayonet and gun, 

Frtmch Atheism up to root; 

He fought, he beat, the rebels fell ; 

He .sent their armies all to hell— 

Or tried at least to do’t, 

Field never to such fiends accursed; 

Fight on, tind bid them do their worst, 

And if thy Commons still 
Shall vote thee cash, to subsidize 
Our trusty, firm, sincere allies, 

We’ll not reject the lull. 

Tliesc truths, when first we rise to speak, 
With voice irresolute and weak, 

As is the mode, wc utter; 

But, in the progress ofth’ oration, 

Enfiamed witli lordlike indignation 
At Jacobins I sputter 

“ My Lads, you’ve heard a noble Lud 
Wi.sely advise to shed more blood; 

For who that wears a star, 

While honour in this house .survives, 

Values a rush plebeian lives ? 

I therefore vote for war, 

“ What, leave Kcligion in the lurch! 

NO:—sink our commerce—.save the Church, 
Nor spare men, money, nor ship. 
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Fresh millions after millions fling— 

For if we lose our Church and King, 
What will be left to worship? 

“ My Luis^ the reverend Peers in lawn 
Have laid their precious souls in pawn 
Upon the war’s success. 

These wizards know a curious spell, 
Which, rightly used, will Heaven compel 
The British arms to bless. 

“ Let every soul forbear to treat 
His hungry maw with drink or meat, 

On We’n’sday next till e’en; 

The grumbling of our flimish’d inwards 
(So ’tis decreed by holy Synods) 

Cures God Almighty’s spleen.” 

But I digress —wishes ‘ 

To share the treat of loaves and :(),slies 
The courtier’s faith must cherish; 
Which faith, unless each mother’s child 
Keep pure and whole, and undefiled. 

He shall most surely perish! 

All epithets of God to thee 
Belong in th’ infinite degree, 

Just, powerful, good and wise ; 

And, what behoved me first to .sing. 

As God’s eternal, so the King 
Of England never dies. 


‘ Quicanque viilt. 
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Then liyrnii his praise, ye chosen few, 

Whom he vouchsafes a nearer view 
Of his (.‘ffiilgeut glory 
Avaunt, ye Whigs! no peace expect, 

I'or none is numbered with th’ Elect, 

Except an arrant Tory. 

'riiis faith like Vicar erst of Bray 
I’ll hold until my dying d.'iy 
And persevere steadfast in; 

And whoso dare gainsay or scoff 
Tlie smallest particle tliereof, 

Be damned to everlasting. 

Atiianasii Symbolus. 
(Richard Porson.) 
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ON THE POPULAR PLAY OF PJZAPR0. 

Sheridm's adaptniion of Kohdme's stilkd Irajiedy, “ Die Spiinien in 
Peru’' was produced ai Drury lane on May 24, 1799. it ran for 
thirty-one Iliads in its first season, and the kiny went to see it, tkoiiyh 
he had not ken to Drury Lane for some years. It was admirnidy acted 
hy Mrs. Siddons and her brother, but its succcs.s was niainfy oreasioned 
by the audience applying the passages referring to the urns nf Monlerunta 
to George HI. and his supposed ill-treatment. The poem, appeared in 
the''Morning Clmnick," over the signature " Drogue." 

As I walked through the Strand so careless and gayj 
Imet a young girl who was wlieeling a barrow : 

“Choice fruit, Sir,” said she—“and a bill of the ])Iay;” 

So my apples I bought, and set off for i;*izarro. 

When I got to the door I was squeez’d, and cried, “ Deal' 
me, 

I wonder they made the entrance so narrow! ” 

At last I got in, and found every one near me 
Was busily talking of Mr. Pizarro. 

Lo! the hero appears-(what a .strut and a .stride!) 

He might easily pass for a manshal SinvaiTow! 

And Elvira so tall, neither virgin nor bride— ^ 

The loving companion of gallant Pizarro. 


') Hut Elvira, alas! turn’d so dull and so prosy 

'I'li.'it I loiigcil for .'I liurnpi]je by liiile Dd Caro : 

Had I bi'cn ’iiioiig lliegods 1 bad surely cried, “ Nasy, 

“ Come, play ii[) a jig; .nul a fig for Pizarro! ” 

Dm his wife and his chihl his affection lo pay, 

Alonzo siood gaziiig, and straight as an arrow: 

Of liim i liave only this lit lie to .say •• •- 
His boots were imicli neater than those of Pizarro. 

'I'lien the priestess and virgins, in robes white and flowing, 
Walked .solemnly on—like a sow ami her farrow. 

Ami [lolitely inform’d the whole house they were going 
T‘o entreat Heaven’s ciir.ses on noble Pizarro. 

Tlien at it they wcril. How limy made us all stare !— 

One growl’d like a liear, and one chii'ii'd like a sparrow : 
* 1 listen’d; Imt all I eonid hsirn, I declare, 

f IVas, iliac vengeance would,certainly fall on Pizarro. 

Kolia made a fine Hpeech with much logic and grammar. 

As must sure rouse the envy of Counsellor Garrow— 
f It would sell tor five ].iomids, were it lirmiglU to the hammer; 

;, Eor it rais’d all Peru against valiant Pizarro. 

; ■ I'Vnir acts are tol-lol—but the fifth’s ray delight, 

Where ]ii.sl'ry’s traced with the yien of a Varro j 
; Ami I'llvira in black and Alonzo in white, 

\ i’lit an end to the piece by killing Pizarro, 

f I have finished my song; if it had but a tune 

(Nancy Dawson won’t do, nor the Sweet Hanks of Yarrow) 

I vow I would sing it from morning till noon— 

So much am I cliamied with the ])Iay of Pizarro. 

llKOGUl!;. 

(Richard Pokson.) 
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ON DR. DOUGLAS' MARRIAGE WITH MISS 
MAINWARING. 


William Lori Manul (1752-1820) mtmd Trinity Colkgein 1770, and 
graduated as B.A. in 1774. In 1 7S8 he was appointed Tdltc Orator of 
the University, in MasterojTrinity, andin mjlnkopof Jlrhtot. 
Howmr, he never resided in Ms diocese, and mniinued to male Trinity 
Lodge his home until Im death, h the early part of his career he gained 

an immemc reputation as awriter of epigrams, and miw lost his,inich^^^^ 

of repartee. In a scurrilous poem written in 1793, called ‘' An 
Irregular Hymn in Praise of the Illustrious TwentyNmi," Mamel ri 
referred to as a “dead-hand at a dark lampoon.'^ At a time when the 
Heads of Houses led a jealously exclusive life, Bishop Mansel was genial 
and affable, and when a dance was improvised at the Lodge would himself 
turn an organ. This affability, said the envious, was due to the fact that 
he had three marriageable daughters. The next six pieces are'from his 


Philip Douglas entered Corpus Christi College in 1776, and took the 
dcgieesofB.A., M.A., andD.D., respectively, in 17S1, 1784, and 1795, 
In I79S he was elected master of his college. Alhs Mainwaring was 
the daughter of the lady Margaret Professor of Theology. It is curious 
to mtice how completely the title “Ikne't College ” has died out. It k 
to km come, into use as early as the fourteenth century, Corpus 
Chnsti College betngin the parish of A Bendt, and nsiuo the parish 
church as Us chapel. The name lasted until about sixty years arofwhen 
the correct name of the college came once more into general use. 


St. Paul has declared that pensons thougli twain, 
In marriage united one flesh shall remain: 


DR. DOUGIJ.T MARRIAGE. 
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But, had he been liy when, like Pharaoh’s kine pairing, 
iJr. Douglas of Bene’l eHi'jQused Miss Mainwaring, 

The Ajjo.stle no doubt would Iiave altered liis tone, 

And cried, “ these two splinters shall make but one Irone.” 

W. L. Manskl, 
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THE RIVAL IllSIfOPS. 

Pish/) Wntson huilt a hmse m the smt side of St. Andrah Sind, 
whch IS s/i/l hnmn ns Idandaff Hflisse. It was Inii/i on the site of mt 
inn allied the '' lUshnj) H/nise,” mid these Jhts Kene lonintemiintted at 
an epti/rnm hj' IK Ahnise!, Piehtnd IKitsim, nf 'Jiinitv Cidhy, 
ms Scemd ll’mm;icr in mid s/nirtiy n/temim kemne 7nti,r 
oj Trinity mid ITnJessvr of Chewistry. the Nyins /'nfessorshi/i of 
Divinity jiilhno, t'liemil in VJ/l, II atson, ulthonyla ns he nehnnivledees 
himself, '‘soith this cmti Mipcllifs in theory to tnh possisshu of the firs' 
projcssionnl chair in I’inro/e .scewcd too dnrinp an nltiin/t n’eii for mv 
intrepidityf okaiuedit, JJ sneinnyjiitlye/rom hisoson inxenitoits *\In;r<‘ 
doles,” Watson ms nii ndntimhk man of husinths, and hepnrthtikrly 
plumedhiniself on the fui thnt nlthmyh he 'f otind the DoHsorship not 
nmth/^llQ iiyenr," he left it "vioiiii /’iiyjo at the laixt,'’ Ilenpfdntal 
Jiiphny, and njknnnrds Rnmsden, his de/nty in the i’lvfessorstuf, nnd 
n/lhotiifh herons thirty four yenrs Dishnpol l.lnndnjf, he is snid Hirer to 
ham visited his diocese, Trofessor Pry me snys he knd thirteen piem of 
prejerment, nnd did not live 'within a hundred miles nftiiiy (fthem. 

Two of a trade can ne’er arsree.. 

No proveii,) can he jii.ster; 

I luiy’vt! ta'en df)\vn Jlislio]) iilaiiiivyoii .sec, 

And put up Uishop llluHter. 


W. 1„ AI.A.Nsi'a.. 


C n ) 


ON SPRA I 'i 

A Wiu-.riaiiciirY Haii ,Si.NniN'i;-,^rAN in Tia.viw Coi.lhgk Cuai'kl, 
AI-I'OINTKII nv Joiia lliNraiciara!, Mahtki!, lyriS -Kij, and 
B iiiiioi- or PiiTOoioiioiion, iiwauisii iin had a voth fou 
■I' llK t,‘()i;N'’rY OF NoilTnAMl''l'()N. 

A siNOKiv and not sing! 

1 low justify your patroii’.s bounty 
j'-si,:iisc lue—yoii mistake the tlung: 

My voice is in anotlier county. 

W. L. Mansi',I,. 
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HELL'S HOLIDA F. 

Henry Gordon, hitler to Trinity Coll eye, senmi the. fellenus' Idle "dth 
suck execrable wine, that the junior fellows exerted themscbuis toy^ei him 
removed, The seniors with great reluctance consented, and he wets dis¬ 
missed; but before long contrived to get hiimelf hack into his old place 
again. Bishop Mansel then wrote the following lines, 7 'ht-y were given 
to me by Mr, f W, Clark, to whom they were repeated by the lieu, B, 
Allott [B,A. 1805), one of the senior Bellows tf Trinity College, 

When news was brought clown to the; suliihnroiis lake 
That old Harry was whitewashed again and restored; 

The Devils huzzaed, and got drunk for his sake, 

And brimstone and brandy were puslied round the hourd, 

Old Satan himself, in a voice that shook Hell, 

In a rapture of congratulation to all, 

Cried, “ Courage, ray lads! since things turn out so well, 
I’ve hopes now myself of recovering my fall. 

‘‘But come,““On base bumpers we’ve trifled t(,io long, 

A liquor congenial our revels require: 

A liquor dark, turbulent, heady and strong. 

With a twang of our Styx, and our Phlcgetlion’.s lire, 


“Such a ferment I’ve Iry mc-behold the dark juice; 

, It will burn thro’ our ichor, new raadden our veins: 
Tho’ poison to mortals, it’s cordial to us: 

, To the children of sorrow damnation and pains. 


HELIJ,^ nOLlDAY. 


Si 


" Behold the full hamiicr, in yem dusky cell: 

There’s a lifiuor congenial to' these dark abodes, 

A liquor well suiting the genius of Hell, 

As distant from necttir as we are from Gods.” 

So^they oiieiied the store; it was Harry’s own wine. 

Hie Devils drank deeply; grew raving, and swore 
1 hat tho used to the stench of flames, brimstone, and brine, 
They liad ne’er tasted liquor ,so hellish before. 

W. L, M ans nr,. 
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LAUGH AND BE FATA 

The following is an extract from a letter from IV. /., Mansd to 
Mathias [author of “ Runic Odes, imitated from the Norse 'Tamjtie, in 
the manner of Mr. Gray" and of the" Riirsuits of Literature"), dated 
Oclokr 12, 1782. 

‘ ‘ You have heard of our Rmmanuel Jubilee, no doubt. All I can say is, 
that I zi/as not imnted; so do not ask me any ftrtiedirs thereof. One 
circumstance, hozvever, is droll enough. During the. very midst of the 
celebration of the pdsilee, that is, while they 'were at the 110 ,m of eating, 
proposals were cimikted round the table for having an engravim: of the 
Master [Dr. Richard Farmer] struck off as smm as possible. That dr- 
cnmstance gave rise to the following little zuaggeiy, ” 

From 177s to 1797 Richard Ikrmer was Jllastcr of limmunuel 
College. lie had a great reputatm for geniality, and the hospitalities 
of Emmanuel parlour stm justly celebrated. As a etmversathmalhl he 
had scarcely a rival in Cambridge; and wken Pitt came, to visit his 
constituents, Farmer's presence, sous amsideird indispamdde. Lie belonged 
to what Dr. Barnes tailed the" Shakespeare gang," and never failed to 
be present at the performances at the Stourbridge Theatre. 

Stevens, referred to in line 17, is the. celebrated scholar and editor of 
Shakespeare's zoorks. 

At feasts of yore, the .sumptuous lord, 

To please the pamper’d guest, 

Plac’d drolls and antic.s at lii.s board, 

Whose busine.ss was to jest, 

Farmer, of antiqiiarum flower, 

At Mildmay’s Mate repast, 

Sir Walter Mildmay was tlie fyiiiuiqr (tf Emijianud Collw'c 
A,I). 1584. : ’ 


lAUGLT AND BE FAT.' 
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To cheer the hospitable hour, 

J^enew’d the good old taste, 

'1 0 make men laugh as well as eat, 

'I’he merry nmster Icnew, 

'iViis doubling the luxurious treat 
And heartier welcome too. 

As to the eating part, of that 
(dorid plenty wtis at hand; 

Iwelve bucks in larder, firm and fat 
From good Lord WestmorelaniL 

Melons and [lines from Stevens came, 
(Stevens liimself a feast!) 

Huge liam|iei's of outlandish game, 

Ami turtles ready drest, 

1 0 ci'own the whole with one {good laugh, 
The master, meiTy elf, 

Hands round proposids to engrave 
A likene,ss of—him,self. 

W. L, Mankkl,, 
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WE CAMBRIDGE COMMENCEMENT. 

The Public Commencement was held in Gnat ,S‘e, Maty's Chiirck, until 
the completion of the Senate House in l^p, It coms/mded to Hu: 
Oxford Commemoration. Sometimes on the occasion of the mmmena’ininit 
a speech, called a musk speech, in which a ipod deal if licence was 
allowed, was delivered. But this was not the umtriabk endom. This 
poem is printed in Barkers “ Anecdotes," ii. 39. A " pensmer" is one 
who paid a “pensio," or rent, for rooms in college, Ik does not dijfer 
from the Oxford commoner. Dr, Kandall was Professor of Music from 
1755 1799. For an explanation ofskar, sec p, 108. 

A Cambridge Commencement’s the time 
When gentlemen, come for degrees j 

And with wilddookiiig cousins and wives 
Through a smart mob of Pensioners squeeze. 

The music, that plays in the church, 

Attracts them, though boiling tlie weather; 

Like the good folks by Orpheus of old. 

Who sat list’ning and steaming together, 

Dr. Handal stuck up in the front 
(With the gay London fiddlers behind) 

Like a fine paper-punch, pulled liy strings. 

Throws his arms and his legs to the wind. 


■f 


THE CAMBRIDGE COMMENCEMENT. 
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'I'lic pretty town misses have each 
Some Sizar their humble beliolder, 

While the nymplis of the Lodge think there’s nought 
Like a bit of gold lace on the shoulder. 

f)’er the i)oor country curate that's near, 

How their eyes (in fine language called “killers") 
They cariilessly glance, till they rest 
On the silk gown and long nose of Villiers! 

lint now to the Senate in troops 
They p(;rspiriiig and panting repair, 

^Vhere the good lady President sits, 

Like a lobster that’s boil’d, in a chair, 

And there the gruff doctor of ])liysic, 

And ilie dark little father of law, 

Stretch their liancls o’er their cliildren, and there, 
Divinity’s Lion his paw. 

With kisfics, with rings, and with hugs, 

The old gentlemen treat one tinother, 

Till by magic of hugs they become 
From a son in a moment a brother. 

W. L. MAN.SEt„ 




86 


JN CAP AND GOWN. 


ONE HUNDRED GUINEAS REWARD. 

On the ^th of March, 1793, numy of the yonm; tim in iho fdloto^ 
garden at St. fohn's College mre destroyed, and much detmnge tme to the 
bridges and walks. This king a eajdtal crime under the llhuk Act, 
Geo. 1 . c. 22 ) the culprits weiv cuherliscd f<r, and a hundred guineas 
offered for their apprehension. Whereupon J•)■ancis It'ruuffiaiu, of 
Trinity Hall, wrote the folhninng, whif k h here printed for ike first 
time from a, manuscript in the imporiant eotieethai of iTthersi/y papers 
kcjucathed to thelJbrary by William U 'cIjIi, dJ. JJ., iliusleroj Clare Hid! 
1815-1856. 

When Brunswick’, s proud duke, in Iiis (jri'and to I'iniK.a-, 
Led the Austrians and Prussians and Russians a dance, 
He thought to win over the .stout san.s-ciiloUcs 
By kindly engaging to cut all their tliroats; 

So the Johnians their bridges most wickedly mangled, 

And delicate sucklings atrociously strangled, 

Invite the sly culprit wlio did the Black Act 
To swing on a gallows by owning lire fact. 

Fkaniu.s Wranciiiam. 


MAES. 

“ Maps " was a Cambridge hookseiler, who was justly relekitlcd at the 
nid of /he lust century, lleorigiually had an open slnll in the street, 
hut this he exekangedjor a .dtvp in Tfumpimfm .Sirred, on the site ■rnrh 
oeni/mi by tk sereeii of /limi’s; k afhrwitnk mtriml to Trinity,Street. 
Ik was a most industrious man, and nm to k seen es-ny day going from 
rwm toimn with a load tf books, and shouting "jitapsW k herald 
uh arrival He is said to have died in the year iff, and was suc- 
ieededk his ksim'ss by his son, who gave up the ntwte of Maps' for the 
mure frosak apptdia/ioif " Nieholson." His portrait was plated in 
the Idnkmity i.ibvary, at the suggestion of Dr, Parmer. He vms the 
subjert of the Tripos verses for 17,Si. 'Jh: lines we ,mte hclow can 
pretend to no sort if literary merit; but they are interesting, us they recall 
to iiiiwi one of the eecenlrie iharailees of the lust eenlmy, 

Mu-rd nim’ KiiXmnn (kd, dvnim ot N/'i^fAirdi.', 

SNoiis call him Niclicilson! I’lebeian name, 

W'liich ne’er would liaiid a Snobite down to fame; 

But to posterity he’ll go,-"perhaps 

.Since ( Irania’s classic sons hiive diihbed him Map.s, 
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“TO THE SCHOLLERS OF SAINCT JOHN 
HIS COLLEGE!' 


The follnains n-Ipeared in the “Gentleman's Mas^aziue" for 
An attempted explanation of the expression “foknkin Swine" will he 
found in the Intmluclion, 


CIioIsLM, Jftiuiiu'y j. 

Mr. Urban, 

Perusing a very old and, I believe, also a very .scarce liltie 
book of epigrams, wrillcn Ijy one Master James JolmHloiie, tlorl;, 
printed anno 1613, 1 , the other day, found the following/« it'i’xprii 
against the Cambridge Johnian hogs. If you approve of its insertion, 
your university readers may perhaps be pleased with perceiving yrmr 
judicious correspondent W. Williams’s assertion corroborated with 
regard to the antiquity of the appellation. 


Anthony Hits. 


Ye Johiiishe men, tliat have no other care, 

Save onelie for such foocle as ye prepare. 

To gorge your foule polluted trunks withall j 
Meere Swine ye bee, and such your actyons all ; 
Like themme ye runne, such be yoiire leaden pace, 
Nor soule, nor reasonne, shynethe in your fttce. 


ODE ON A COLLEGE FEASTHA F. 


. The fnlkoin;] ode is reprinted from the “Spirit of the liildic 
fniritak" (lyyy). In eveiy cvllegs Commemoration Day, on which 
prayers and liiaiih art! offered to Ike pious founders ami knefaelors, 
i'Oiidudes with u “ feast ” in Hall, 'The term “ pyp," to denote a aslk^,; 
servant, is said to he derivedfrom yiij/, a vulture, 

r. 

Hark ! heard ye not yon footsteps dread, 

'I'hat shook the hall, with tluind'ring tread? 

With e.'iger haste 
The I'cllows ])iiss’d; 
liacli, intent on direful work, 

High lifts his mighty blade, and points Ills deadly fork. 

M. 

But hark! tlu: portals sound, ;uk 1 iiacing forth, 

IVilh step.s, .'this, too slow, 

'I’he College Gyps, of high illinstiioiiH worth, 

With all the dishes, in long order go: 

In the midst a form divine 
Appears, tlie fam’d Sirloin ; 

And .soon, with iiliims and glory crown’d. 

Almighty pudding sheds its sweets around. 

Heard ye the din of ditraer bray? 

Knife to fork, and fork to knife; 

Uimumiier’d lieroes in tlic glorious strife, 

Thro’ fisli, iie.sli, pie.s and pudding,s, cut their destin’d way, 
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in. 

See, beneath the mighty blade, , 

Gor’d with many a ghastly wound, 

Low the tiim’d sirloin i.s laid. 

And sinks in many a gulph profound, 

Arise, arise, ye sons of glory! 

Pies and puddings stand before ye. 

See the ghost of hungry bellies 
Point at yonder stand of jellies 
While such dainties arc lieside ye, 

Snatch the goods the gods provide ycj 
Mighty rulers of the state, 

Snatch liefore it is too late; 

For, swift as thought, the ])uddings, jellic.s, pie.s, 
Contract their giant bulk, and shrink to jiigmy si/e. 

IV. 

From the table now retreating, 

All around the fire they meet, 

And, with wine, the sons of eating 
Crown at length their mighty treat. 
Triumphant Plenty’s rosy graces 
Sparkle in their jolly faces; 

And mirth and cheerfulness is seen 
In each countenance serene. 

Fill high the sparkling glass 
And drink th’ accustomed toast ; 

Drink deep, ye mighty host, 

And let the bottle pass. 

Begin, begin the jovial strain; 

Fill, fill the mystic bowl, 

And drink, and drink, and drink again ; 

For drinking fires the soul, 


ODD ON A COLI.KGE FHASP.DAV. 9: 

But soon, too soon, with one accord they reel; 

Kafh on liis seat begins to nod; 

Albcniujiiei'ing Ilacdiiis’ iiow'r they feel, 

;\nd jKiiir libations to the jolly god. 

,'\t kaigtli, witli dinner and with wine oppress’d, 

Down ill their chain; they sink and give tlieniselvcs to rest. 
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A BACCUAKAUAN BONG. 


A BACCHANALIAN SONG. 

Tkfollowingmij^appiard in tk ‘‘Aforiiim; ChvonklN in iSoo, 
and may he from tk hand of Porson, of whom, with the mcption of tk 
last verse, it is by no means unworthy. 

I. 

Come, ye good college lads, and attend to my lays, 

I’ll show you the folly of poring o’er Irooks; 

For all you get by it is mere empty praise, 

Or a poor meagre fellowship and sallow looks. 

Chorus. 

Then lay by your books, lads, and never repine ; 

And cram not your attics 
With dry mathematics, 

But moisten your clay with a bumper of wine! 

» 

IL 

The first of mechanics was old Archimedes 
Who played with Rome’s ships as he’d play cup.and«ball; 
To play the same game, I can’t .see where the need is--- 
Or why we should flig mathematics at all! 

Choriis—'fiUn lay by your books, lads, etc. 


Ill 

Great Newton found out the Binomial Law, 

To raise .vd;' to the imwer of/;; 
l^ound the distance of jilancts tliat he never saw. 

And what we most probalily never shall see. 

C//fW7/r-‘-*Th(;n lay by your liooks, lads, etc. 

IV. 

Let Whiston and Ditton star-gazing enjoy, 

And taste all the sweets mathcmatic.s can give; 

Let us for our time find a better ernploy— 

And knowing life’s sweets let us learn how to Im. 

Then lay by your books, lads, etc. 

V. 

These men ex almrdo conclusions may draw; 

Perpetual motion they never could find: 

Not one of the set, lads, could balance a straw— 

And longitude-seeking is liimting the wind. 

C'/aim—Then lay hy your liooks, lads, etc. 

VI. 

If we study at all, let us study the means 
To make ourselves friends, and keep them when made 
Learn to value the l)lessing.s kind Heaven ordain.s— 

^ To make other men happy, let that be our trade. 

Chorus, 

Let each day be Iretter than each day before 
Without pain or sorrow 
To-day or to-morrow. 

May we live, my good lads, to sec many days more! 
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ON E. D. CLARKE, 

EPmrd Daniel Clarke Jdlow and tutor qNjcsus College, took his II. A. 
degree in 1790, and that of M, A. in 1794. While an iindergriiilimte he 
failed to distinguish himself, and it svas only after several years had km 
spent by him as a travelling tutor that the pomers of his mind Ivearne 
recognized. Petsoeeii 1799 and 1H02 ho travelled tliremifi .Seamlinnm, 
Russia, Greece, and Pahiine, and returned to Cambridge vdth an 
immense reputation and a vast collection of plants, manuscri/its, minerals, 
and statues, among ivlikh ms the so-called Ceres, referred to in the 
epigram on p. 9S. In ifsoS he ms made. Profes.wr if Mineralogy, and 
became at once the most popular of lecturers. Though those among his 
listeners who had studied the subject often found him tripping, Ills entliu- 
siium and eloquence placed him out of the reach of critichni, lie ms 
never a profound scholar or an accurate observer, but lie had an ardour 
for miscelhueous knowledge which amounted to '•*literary heroimif and 
a faculty for being interested in all topics whkh, though dangerous, was 
at least fascinating. On one occasion he purchased and exhibited a! the 
Unmrsity Library a picture svliich he asserted to be a portrait ef Shake¬ 
speare, but which connoisseurs at once (Mthl to be a forgery. On another 
occasion he constructed, out of the. bones of mice and rats which he found 
at the bottom of a tvelRan animal which he sahUvas a '^ferboa mouse.," 
hut saliich never existed outside his imaginatm. The following lines 
.mfficicntly hit off his hillmnt style of lecluring ami his sLolhv 
passion for any odds and ends w/iich could he denominated cmwitles:' 
They are frequently attributed to IFilllam ,Smyth, of Petcrliouse, who* 
from 1S07 to 1S49 was Professor of Afoderu Ilhtory. They are printed 
herefrom a manuscript in the possession (f Mr. f, IF, Clark. 

^ Of the .statue of Ceres nferred to in the ninth stanza, something is.ml 
in the next poem. The ''Corps" was a mdunteer eotps, comisting of 
members of the Unmrsity, which was established in Cambridge in 
in consequence of the scare catml by the Tmch war. Captain Ilmiutm, 
of Ike 30th Pool, strns appointed to drill it, Ckrhc displayed mueh 
enlhimsm in organising the Jesus contingent. 
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ON /•:. J). CLARKE. 

I HiN'd of a Tutor reiicuvncd, 

Wluj wont nn'inrt I'aviiig for knowhidgc, 
Anil ffithored it all the world round, 

Anri l)rf)ii/'lit it ill lioxi;:; to Cullcge, 

And hocaaiso Mathematics was clctir,-. 

1 00 cloat for (iiir Metniihysiciaris— 

Iiilrodiicod ])r. (lull, as [ hear, 

To enlij'iiliai his Academioiaii;;. 

Tol de rol, etc. 

Iliii piijiils flocked eiuieiiy round 
W'lioii they heard there was nothing to bore’em, 
Blit guess their surinTie when they found 
A lot of old .skulls iilaced before ’em 1 
. Astonished, confuseil, and perplext, 

They stared at their lecturer able, 

And the I'reshnicii expected that next 
Old Nick would poji up thi'oiigh the talile. 

‘‘Come round me, Sophs, Kreshiimn, and all,” 
Cried the lOctin^ ainl sprang foin bis chair; ’ 

“Voii shall bear of the wonderful I,Ml, 
Aiidofskiillsaiid their niysteries rare. 

f >1 .1 hoiight, flow it, Comes and it goes. 

And of i,,ifc ill tlie iiiarrow descending; 

And ni tell you wliat nobody knows, 

And you 11 see me begin at tfui ending, 

“f'irst there’s life Uiat rmist ftsliion and warm, 
Aiiii when figure arid form have liegmi, 

I he skull is the scat of the eharni; 

M’is there you must look for the fun, 

And you’ee only to pieep in the brain 
Just to see how it bimi[)s and it bends; 

And when the wfiolc matter l.s plain, 

Why--’tis [ilain tlie whole mystery ends, 
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“ Observe now this skull I pick out; 

’Tis hard; see how slowly it moulders; 

And hence I conclude without doubt 
’Twas on some Fellow Commoner’s shoulders. 

And this, by the lines on the face, 
belonged to some famed Rhetorician; 

And this, by this little soft place, 

Was the head of a Mctairhysician.” 

'riien he talked in a capital strain 
Of the Lion, the Hear, and the I'bx, 

Of Parrots with musical brain, 

And of men witli meclmnicnl blocks; 

I’hat tlic Organ of Courage was clear 
To the test of an fnve.stigation; 

And he talked till Inks pupils looked queer, 

Of an organ of assassination. 

Next he showed how the Orgair of Tliought 
Was developed, as etisy as intiy be j 
Flow Man to perfection was brouglit 
By tinkering the nob of the Raljy. 

'i’he Doctor grew more and more al)le, 

And his eloquence clearer and clearer, 

Till he knocked round the skidls on the table, 
And knocked up the .skull of eacli liearcr. 

But alas! while the Doctor was prosing 
Of Brains, and their wonderful parts, 

In entered a German imposing 
To sell him a lump of Red Quartz. 

Red (duarti!!. There was no standing that; 
Beside.s, he had witliin a gander 
Which he swore had grown jolly and fat 
At the tomb of the Great Alexander. 
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And Flaxman wafi now at the door 
lo talk of the Ceres divine, ‘ 

And Birclniin to settle the corps, 

And CaMvcIl to sell him bad wine. 

In tlie court rvere live Lions from town, 

And a message came hot from the ma.stei', d* 

Ho that round about up-stairs and down 
'I'he plot thickened taster and faster. 

“(,.)li me!" cried jjoor Clarke in a .stew, 

And to lecture no longer was al)lc. 

'Off, whizz! like a rocket he flew, 

Overturning the skulls and the table. 

And he cried in a as he went 

That now nothing was more expedient, 
ll'iat in short they all knew what he meant, 

And that now he must be their obedient. 

.So liuzza for all Tutors and Lectures 
And our able promoters of knowledge, 

And the rest of (nir learned protectons. 

Not forgetting the Cooks of the College. 

And long may a Tutor be found 
1 0 explain Dr. Gall’s lucubrations, 

And Ills humbugging system profound 
Of prancing and proud botlierations. 

Wit, LIAM Smyth (Professor of History). 


n: 
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EPIGRAM. 

The Statue of Ceres speaks. 

The following epigram, reprinted from Professor Prymds ^Nlecollci- 
lionsf was written on the statue of Ceres, which E, D, Clarke, of 
Jesus, brought from Ekttsis, and confidently asserted to he “//« kmon 
work of Plmdias and the gift of Pericles." Of this work, which is now 
generally acknowledged to be a Cistofhonis, not a Ceres, the entire face is 
swrn away, James Lambert, the author of the epigram, was Tenth 
Wrangler and Senior Medallist in 1764. From 1771 to 1780 he was 
Professor of Greek, He was one of the few senior fellows of Trinity 
sohose moral character escapes condemnation in Gunninfs “ Remini¬ 
scences," 

Nay, flout not, girls; ’tis not more strange than true, 

I once was lovely and admired as you. 

Transported now to Beauty’s happier shore, 

I feel abashed, and show my face no more. 

James Lambert, 
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Tim SOCIETY OF MATHEMATICIANS. 

1 Ins paper on the .Society of Mathematicians appeared in a periodical 
lalledthe “ Galvanisi," which was published in Cambridge in the year 
1804. It was conducted clisefly by small college men, the principal con- 
trihulor being William Downing Whittington, of Pembroke. Hall, The 
editor called himself “ Hydra Polycephaliis, Es/j.,” and justified the title 
of the “ (luhanist" by stating that the purpose of his periodical was “ by 
forming the basis of conversation, at length, by a Promethean touch, to 
shoot life through the university at larpy." The specimen of the magazine 
which we print here was written by R. Morrill, of,St. Catharine's Hall. 

“ Cui'vo (lifinoscere rectum.’’ 

Hoii,, Epist, ii. 

To Hydra PoLYCErHAr.us, E.S( 7 . 

Sir, 

Impressed with the liveliest sentiments of admi¬ 
ration, permit me most humbly to address you. I am 
Secretary to an Undergraduate Society of Mathematicians, 
which office I recently gained, after a long, but interesting 
examination; hy throwing a few of the first definitions of 
Juiclid into verse.’ I understand that you are of a benevolent 
disposition, and therefore conclude, you will never .shrink 

‘ alluded to the success my Poetry had met with, permit me 
to enclose a spedraen! , 

A point no parts, or magnitude can Imst! 

A line all claim to depth, and breadth has lost! 

When .straight, where’er protracted it is .seen, 

It still lies evenly its points between. 
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from, or decline any situation, where your exertions will Ire 
essentially useful to any of your fellow-creatures. Indeed, 
should you lend a favourable ear to this petition, you will 
render the Society, on whose behalf I have the honour to 
address you, a most important service. 

Finding, Sir, no one among us worthy of being elected 
President, we humbly beseech you to accept the vacant 
chair. Two weighty reasons determined our choice-first, 
the facility your number of heads must afford you of .solving 
Problems; and secondly, the quantity of tea, which, in a 
given time, you must be able to imbibe. These are perfec¬ 
tions, which no one, but yourself, possesses, by the aid of 
which, I doubt not, at the expiration of three years, to see 
elevated to the grand pre-eminence of Incomparabilis. 

We have, Sir, hastily thrown together a few rules and 
regulations, which, should they not coincide with your ideas, 
we shall be very happy to correct. 

At a general meeting of the members of the Under¬ 
graduate Mathematicians, the following resolutions were 
unanimously agreed to. 

Kesolved— 

I. That no beverage be allowed but tea, excepting on niir Anniver¬ 
sary, when coffee will be added; it being our fixed and unalterable 
opinion, that these, properly speaking, are the only exhilarating 
liquors. 

Resolved— 

II . That each Member wear, on the days of assembly, a coat at least 
3 years old, adorned with white metal buttons having the letters 
Q.E.D, engraved on them, as that is ultimately the Focus to which ail 
our labours converge. 

Resolved— 

III. If it can be clearly demonstrated, that any Member has his 
coat made in Bond-street, he shall be immediately cousidereil un 
evanescent quantity, and no longer accounted a member of our hotly. 
Resolved— 

IV. Any Member, who shall be seen too frequently disguised in 
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clean linen, .'ihall, for each separate offence, bo prohiliited the use of 
scriiihling jiaper for one week. 

h'csoheii-- 

V. That we shall be called the circle of mathematicians of which 
all (he Members arc etpial radii, and the Tresident the Feriflury; it 
l)(!ing liiii (jffiee to ciriamiscrilie, and keep witliin due lioiinds, the oilier 
Meiiiliei'H. 

Resolved— 

VJ, llial the Memhers shall be called, A. B, C., etc,, beginning from 
the right liand of the („'hair; llie I’residcnt always remaining P, for 
reasons siiecified in regulation the 5t]i. 

Resolved— 

VII, Ihat the Armorial Bearing be, on a field aigent, Proposition 
llie 47 ol the ist hook of Kuelid rampant. 

Resolved— 

Vlfl, 'that no Memlier shall be excused attendance, unless it can be 
idearly jiruved, that lie is actually engaged in scholastic avocations. 
Resolved— 

IX. That llie .Secretary do Kubmit the aliovc to Mr. Hydra Poly- 
(,'i;ph;iliis for his inspection, Iiumlily lujseeehiiig him to accept the vacant 
(diair, and to receive us undia' iiis ])rolcetion. 

Shfmid our good .stars so liefrieud us, as to enroll us 
lienealli your btumer; should we be so favoured, as to be 
jikiced under the same vinculum with, you; I, Sir, together 
with my brethren, slioiild consider it, as the greatest blessing 
in our existentie. What a satisfaction will it be, wliat an 
infinite series of delight, to pore over your problem.s, to 
attend your solutions, and to attempt to imitate, as far as 
lies in our power, that lucitius onlo^ which doubtless must 
diverge from the author of the Galvanist. 

I am, Sir, with every sentiment of esteem and respect. 
Your most obedient 

X. SECRETARY. 

An unknown, though if you please, a constant quantity. 
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DEDICATION 


Proceed, and may your glories close 
On the same stage wlierc lirst they rose; 
I'eel, ere you yield your parting breath, 

The ruling passion strong in death; 

And, mindful of your speeches past, 

Make from a cai't your Irest and last 1 

PinvARD Smew. 


DEDICATION. 

“Phaebe fave, novus ingrediliir tiia tcmpla saccrdos." 

This UtUrly satiric dedication to Manscljor whom see above, p. 7(1, 
is takenI'om “ A Few Verses, English and Latin," Smi, London, 1S12. 

They were written by Edward Smedley, M.A., oI Trinity CoUef;,', 
B.A, 1809. Lie was aftemards elected to a fellowship at Sidney Collei;,', 
and diedyounf 

liAiL ! arbiters profound of knowledge, 

All-sapient autocrats of college.! 

Hail each 1 but chiefly hail to thee, 

Model of mitred dignity! 

Hail 1 “ God-knows-most-unworthy Peer,” 
Right-reverend lover of small beer; 

The churchman’s shame, the scholar’s scorn. 
Lampoon, and Epigram in lawn 1 
Ne’er was by silken apron hidden 
More precious stock of fruit forbidden. 

Ne’er lurk’d the pious robe within 
More full epitome of sin. 

Proceed, great patron of u.s all, 

In virtues right episcopal; 

Friendship, a play of words with thee, 

Sincerity, a jeu d'csfint; 

Thy love of God, the love of .siller, 

Thy dally manual, Joe Miller. 
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JOHNIAN MELODIES. 

Ahout 1814 there lum current in Cambridge a immher ^jeiix d’esprit 
called Johnkn Melodies, written in imitation of Tom Moore. The follow, 
ing is quoted in “ Notes and Queriesf ist series, xti. 319. It is addressed 
to a fellow-commoner, who wotild, of course, dine at the high table. The 
president referred to is Rw. James Wood, afterwards master (1815-39), 
a fosition in which he was succeeded by Ralph Tathmn.^ Mr Isaac is 
Sir Isaac Pennington, one of the senior fellows and Regius Iiofessoi of 
Medicine (1793-1817); and Hopper the hd-makr. 

When in hall you go to dine, 

0 take your seat by the President’s chair ; 

Tell him Pm going to Tatham’s wine, 

And hope to meet Sir Isaac there. 

Bid him not set me an imposition, 

For cutting his lecture.s this morning at eight; 

For Hopper swears with deep contrition. 

She called me half an hour too late. 
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THOUGHTS SUGGESTED BY A COLLEGE 
EXAMINATION. 

Lord Byron entered Trinity in 1S05, and having been absent from his 
college fir a year, finally left in i SoH. He did not pay muck attention to 
i the studies of the University, and was chiefly notable for the irregularities 

I if his conduct. He seems to have had as great a contempt for the Unhcrsiiy 

] to which he belonged as (tray or Smart, “ Magnus," referred to in the 

; Mowing poem, is Dr. Minsel, Master of Trinity. Dr, Hooper '■Heft 

; three silver goblets for the three best English deckmations." 'These prizes 

1 are ridiaded behno, 

f I IKill in the midst, siuTOtinded liy his peers, 

Magnus his ample front sulilimc ujirears: 
t Placed in his chair of state he seems a god. 

While Sophs and I'reshinen tremldc at his nod. 

Ah all around sit wrapt in Hjicechless gloom, 

His voice in thunder shakes the sounding dome j 
! ■ Denoimcing dire reproach to luckless fools, 

; Unskilled to plod in M.athematic rule,s. 

i 

Happy the youth in Eiiclid’.s axioms tried, , 

! Though little vensed in any art be.side; 

i ■ Who scarcely skilled an English line to pen, 

V Scans Attic metres with a critic’s ken, 

\ What though he know.s not how his fathers bled, 

fi Where civil discord piled tire field.s with dead, 

i 1; When Edward bade his contjuering bands advance, 

I Or Henry trampled on the crest of France: 
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Though marvelling at the name of Magna Cliarta, 
Yet well he recollects the laws of Sparta; 

Gan tell what edicts sage Lycurgus made, 

While Blackstone’s on the shelf neglected laid; 

Of Grecian dramas vaunts the deathless fimie, 

Of Avon’s bard remembering scarce the name. 


Such is the youth whose scientific pate 
Class-honours, medals, fellowships await j 
Or even perhaps the declamation prize. 

If to such glorious heights he lifts his eyes. 

But lo 1 no common orator can hope 
The envied silver cup within his scope. 

Not that our heads much eloquence require, 

Th’ Athenian’s glowing style, or Tully’s fire. 

A manner clear or warm is useless, since 
We do not try by speaking to convince. 

Be other orators of pleasing proud: 

We speak to please ourselves, not move the crowd: 
Our gravity prefers the muttering tone, 

A proper mixture of the squeak or groan : 

No borrowed grace of action must be seen, 

The slightest motion would displease the Dean; 
Whilst every staring graduate would prate 
Against what he could never imitate. 

The man who hopes to obtain the promised cup, 
Must in one posture stand, and ne’er look up, 

Nor stop, but rattle over every word— 

No matter what, so it can notht heard. 

Thus let him hurry on, nor think to rest; 

Who speaks the fastest’s sure to speak the bc.st; 
Who utters most within the shortest space 
May^ safely hope to win the wordy race. 
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The son;; of science these, who, thus repaid, 

Unger in case in Granta’s sluggish shade; 

Where on Cam’;; sedgy bunk supine they lie 
Unknown, unhonoiircd live, unwept for, die. 

Dull as the pictures winch adorn tlicir liiills, 

They tliink all learning fix’d within theur w.ulLs; 

In manners nulc;, in foeilish foriris iireeise, 

.'\ll modern arts iiflbcling to despise; 

Vet prizing Ihuitley’s, liriinck’s, or Person’s note. 
More than the ver.se on which the critic wrote; 

Vain as their honours, heavy tis their ale, 

Aid as their wit and tedious its their tale ; 

To friemlsliip dead, though not untaught to feel 
When .Self :i.nd (llmrdi demtimi a bigot zeal. 

Willi eager haste they court the lord of power, 
Whether ’tis Pitt or Petty rides tlie hour; 

To him, with siiii])liant smiles, they liend the head, 
Wliile distant mitn.'s to tlieir eyes are spread. 

Milt shoiihl a storm o'erwhelm him with disgrace, 
They’d (ly lo seek the next who filled his [iliice. 
Hiidi are tlie men who learning’s treasures guard I 
.Snell is their practise, such is their reward 1 
This miidi at least we may iiresimie to say— 

The premium can’t exceed the price they pay, 

Lord Byron. 


nSoti. 
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THE SIZAR'S TABLE. 

The following i>encs are said to have been written by WiNinni Wilson 
7'oddj of St, John's, between 1822 and 1826 . 'J'odd was a sizar at thetiine. 
Charles Simeon, of King’s College (B.A, 17 S 3 ), who is t'ejcrred to vi 
Urn 8 , was Viear of Trinity Ch urch, Cambridge, When first afpointed 
to the living he met with a storm of opposition, on aeamnt of his 
evangelical tendencies, For many years his church, and ihe slrccts in 
its neighbourhood, were the scene of the utmost disorder. The uUrn- 
pious members of ike University who supported him were called 
"Simeonites,” or “Sims," 

A smris a student who is admitted to the University at lower fees 
than a pensioner. He got his name from “she," an allouuimc. of /vw- 
visions. In earlier times some indignity was connected with the position 
of a skar, but this has long ceased to be the ease. 

The description of a sizar, given in Fawkes' translation from ,Smdrt's 
Tripos verses on “ Yawning,'’ is gloomy enough: 

“ Thus the lank Sixar views, with gaze aghast, 

The harpy tutor at his noon’s repast j 
In vain his teeth he grinds—oft checks a sigh. 

And dusts a silent censure from his eye: 

Now he prepares, officious, to convey 
The lessening relics of the meal away— 

In vain, no morsel ’scapes the greedy jaw. 

All, all is gorg’d in magisterial maw; 

Till at the last observant of his word, 

The lamentable waiter clears the board, 

And inly murmuring miserably groans 

To see the empty dish, and hear the rattling bones." 

Such comical characters honour our table, 

As never were heard of since Adam and Abel; 
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Home ivondi'ous witty “SOinc [Kior silly dves, 

\Vii() arc witty and learned alone to themselves; 

Some lull of iiolitencHs, some roiigli as a boar, 

In tlieir oiitwa,rd a,ii[iearan(:e and mtiniiers much more; 
Some carnally given to women and wine, 

Some a[iostles of Simeon all jnirti and divine-- 
Soiiie jioets whose brains are most vacantly wise, 
Siis|)emli.;(l halfway ’tween the earth ;ind the skies. 

Some stiff :is a [loker, some crooked as a pin, 

And some like a skeleton, sliamcfiilly thin ; 

Hoiik; fair a,s tlie cedtir.s of Leljanoii, some 
As yellow and pale ;is the great (iliina Cliiim; 

Home |)i;ifurm;d and .scented'-some dirty in knowledge, 
A:i the gy[is are with cooking the metit of the college. 
All cli'intctcrs scramble like dogs in the street, 

To snarl at the half-plundered relics of meat, 

Whiidi fall from tlie table of wealthier Dons, 

Wliile we, like poor Laziirii.s, pick up tlie crumbs. 

William W. Tonn. 
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A LETTER FROMM — V —, OF TRINITY 
COLLEGE, TO A FRIEND AT OXFORD. 

On Tuesday the ceremony of laying the first stone of the new buildings 
of Trinity College was performed, About a hundred and fifty gcntk" 
men afterward,s sat down to a most splendid banquet in tlie noble Hall 
of the college. The hilarity of this most interesting part of tlie ceremony 
was, however, interrupted by one unfoi'tunate proceeding. It iias been 
the custom upon previous occasions of a like nature for the fellows to 
take their wine and make their speeches without removing from tlie 
Hall, and the younger members of the college have been uniformly 
invited to remain and participate in the conviviality and kindly feeling' 
of the event. Upon the present occasion the master and seniors detm- 
mined to exclude all members in statu ptpUlari immediately that tin; 
cloth was drawn from the table and the cork from the claret; ami the 
bachelors, scholars, pensioners, and sizars, naturally indignant at this 
encroachment of prerogative, resolved unanimously to absent themselves 
altogether from the Hall. The lower end of the Hall presented a very 
ludicrous appearance—venison in plenty, and none to eat; lieer in 
abundance, and none to drink; gyps in crowds, and none to ref|Hirt; 
their service.s. 

The following d'esprit was handed about the nc.xt morning— 

“ Outspoke the Rover 
To his gallant crew; 

Up with the black flag 
And down with the blue.” 

This account, together with the poem, appeared in the “ Cai)iljnd;^e 
Independent Press," August 16, 1823. 

There was a feast, a mighty feast, 

For science and the gown; 

The college buildings were increased, 

The Speaker was come down; 
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And men of war and men of prayer 
And men of every sort were there, 

Peer :uid iirofessor, monk anil mayor, 

And Simeonite and sinner: 

Sweating and swearing, fretting and frying, 
llowing and bustling, crowding and eyeing, 
And very fond of .S[ieechifying, 

And very fond (jf dinner. 

Tlten, looking big and looking blue. 
Outspoke unto his gallant crew 
The grataous king of Trinity; 

“ ’Tis contrary to ride and right 
I’liat we, the Seniors, should invite, 

To sec 11s drink and hear its speak, 

The beardless litinglers in liad Greelv, 

The learners of lattinity. 

We will not make the striplings sick 
With claret and with rhetoric; 

T’he streams of eloquence and li(|uor 
Shall only How for vice and vicar, 

Tlie Court and Caitut sweetly blent, 

And members of the Parliament, 

And dtjctors of Divinity. 

’Tis proper for young men to pay 
And keep the peace, and keep away! 

They’ll find the dinner quite a treat, 

And hear the band, and eat the meat; 

But to stay drinking, strange vagary 
For men in statu pupillari! ” 

All imdergradiiates are vermin j 
I'he conclave did that day determine, 

For fear of noise and squeeze, 
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The master should remove at once 
The emptiness of dish and dunce, 

Thick beer and thirsty bachelor, 

Plum pudding and pert Pensioner, 

Young scholar and old cheese; 

That all unseen and all unheard 
The ancient ones might be absurd; 

That all might join in port and pranks, 

In reasoning and returning thanks; 

That none might note the triding slips 
Of roaring oaths from reverend lips; 

That medallists might praise the haunches, 
And wranglers fight about tlie lu'anchcs, 
And sober Tutors drain the bottle, 

And pedants quote from Aristotle. 

A child might see how this would end. 

Plot were our passions, 0 my friend, 

And very hot the weather; 

We all resolved in either court 
To cut the business very short. 

And cut it altogether, 

Was it a most atrocious sin 
To hurry to the Eagle Inn, 

And there to fret, and there to fume 
In a great passion and small room ? 

Perhaps it was! I only know 
I sat me down at five or so 
And dined upon a charming plan, 

Clean cloth, stewed eels, and Mary Amic, 

I am egregiously witty j 

And Mary Anne is rather pretty 

And so we grew immensely merry, 

And drank the Doctor’s health in sherry! 
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HOCK VERSUS FALURNIAN. 

7'kf il/imiii; Ihm tm to kfound in tk' ‘ Iwcihu Caniahifumicsf 
pnMishal I'All. 

A-s some Petcr-hniise fellows, one day, as I Iwve heard, 
Were (lisputing which liquor old Ilmue preferred. 

While some were for this sort, and others for tliat, 

And backed tlieir belief with quotations quite pat; 

Whilst, in S[)ite of their joking, tlie contest ran high, 

And some would have ([iiarrell’d, but couldn’t tell why: 

Old P~ne, wlio till now had not moved tongue or breech, 
Put an end to the war by thisComical speech 
" You may talk: of your wines, willi a name purely classic, 
Siicli as (diiai'i, Imlernian, P-esbian, and Massic; 
liiit of this I am .sure, and it worthy of note is, 

1 lock, hock was bis liquor,--' lioc er;it in votis! ”” 

’ Vide Hor,, Hat, lih, 2 , 6, 


I 





114 


CAP AND GOWN. 


Tim COLLEGIAN AND THE PORTER. 


' THE COLLEGIAN AND THE PORTER. 

Thfollomns pm, idich vm fomukd upon Jmt, ami tdh its own 
story, has km attrilmtcd to J. R. PhinchL It is prinRd in tk 
‘'Facetiae Cantahripicnscs" (1825). 

At Trill. Coll. Cam.-which means, in [iroper spelling, 
Trinity College, Cambridge-tliere resided 
One Harry Dasliingtonj a youth excelling 
In all the learning coraraonly provided 
Tor those who choose that classic station 
Tor finishing their education. 

That is-he understood computing 
The odds at any race or match; 

Was a dead hand at pigeon-shooting: 

Could Icick up rows, knock down the watch, 

Play truant and the rake at random. 

Drink, tie cravats, and drive a tandem. 

Remonstrance, fine, and rustication. 

So far from working reformation. 

Seemed but to make his lapses greater; 

Till he was warned that next offence 
Would have this certain consequence,™ 

Expulsion from his Alma Makr. 
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One need not lie a necromancer 
To guess that, with so wild a wight, 

'flie next offence occurr'd next night; 

When our incuralile came rolling 
Home as tlie rnidniglit chimes were tolling, 

And rang the college bell.-™No answer. 

'I'he second peal was vain--tbe third 
Made the street echo its alarum; 

When, to his great delight, he heard 
'Fhe sordid Janitor, old Hen, 

Rousing and growling in his den, 

“Who’s there?—I ’spose young Harum-scarum." 

“Tis I, my worthy Ilen--’tis Harry.” 

“Aye, so I thought, and there you’ll tarry. 

“ past tlie hour-tlie gates are closed; 

Vou know my orders—I sliall lose 
My iilace if I undo the door.” 

“And 1” (younghopeful interposed) 

“Shallhe c,vA’//(.v/ifymirefuse; 

So prythee "-lien began to snore. 

“ rm wet," cried Harry, “ to the skin; 

Hip! hallo! Ren! don’t he a ninny; 

Renealh the gate I’ve thrust a guinea. 

So tumble out, and let me in.” 

“ Ilurapli!’’ growled the greedy old curmudgeon, 
IRilf overjoyed, and half in dudgeon, 

“Now you may pass; but make no fuss, 

On liittoe walk, and hold, your prate.” 

“ Hook on the stones, old Cerlrerus,” 

Cried Harry, as he passed the gate; 

“J’vc dropped a,shilling-take the light; 

You’ll find it just outside-good night.” 
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Behold the porter in his shirt, 

Cursing the rain, which never stopped, 

Groping and ralcing in the dirt, 

And all without success; but that 
Is hardly to be wondered at, 

Because no shilling had been dropped; 

So he gave o’er the search at last, 

Regained the door and found it fast! 

With sundry oaths and growls and groans^, 

He rang once-twice-and tlirice; and then, 
Mingled with giggling, I’enrd the tones 
Of Harry nilrniclcing old Ben. 

“Who’s there ?-’Tis really a disgrace 
To ring so loud— I’ve locked the gate 
I know my duty-’tis too late— 

You wouldn’t have me lose my place ? ’ 

“Pshaw! Mr. Da.shingt(>n; remember 
This is the middle of N ovember; 

I’m stripped j ’tis raining cats and dogs.” ^ 
“ Hush, hush! ” quoth Hal; “ I’m fast a.slecp; ’ 
And then he snored as loud and deep 
As a whole company of hog-s. 

“ But hark ye, Ben, I’ll grant admittance 
At the same rate I paid inysclf.’| 

“Nay, master, leave me half the pittance,” 
Replied the avaricious elf. 

“ No; all or none-a full acquittance; 

The terms, I know, are somewhat high; 

But you have fixed the iirko, not I. 

I won’t take less -I can’t afford it;" 

So, finding all his haggling vain, 

Ben, with an oath and groan of pain, 

Drew out the guinea and restored it. 
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“Surely you’ll give me,” growled th’ outwitted 
Porter when again admitted, 

“Something, now you’ve done yonr joking. 

For all this trouble, time, and soaking.” 

“ fill 1 surely, surely,” Harry said, 

“Since, as you urge, 1 In'oke your rest. 

And you’re half-drowned and quite undress’d, 

I’ll give you-deave to go to bed! ” 

N. M. M, 
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CAMBRIDGE UNIVERSITY. 

UTuaM Hoiium. a CAMIJiaDGE BALI-AI), 

hi 1826 SirJ. Sinsklon Cojiky mid Vimint Pdiiimtonwre 
by W. y. BaiikesandH. Gonllnm in the election of memkn to refment 
ike Univcydty in PafUnnient, It was thought that, ifcithcv banhci or 
Gonlhiirn retired from the contest, the chances of the one who retained the 
confidence of his prty would he the slronjyer. Goullntrn, hramr, declined 
to come to terms, and the result was that Cofky and rahnmton were 
returned. The following appeared in the ‘ ‘ 'Jimes ''for June 16,1826. 

“I authorized my committee to take the step which they did, of 
proposing a fair comparison , of strength, upon the uiiderslaiidiiig that 
whichever of the two should prove to be the weakest, should give way 
to the other.” (Extract from Mr. W. J. Hankes’s letter to Mr, 
Goulburn.) 

Niiftt jiav ovS' aA\os, av ASSaroi S'eycooi/Tii, 

THKOCUl'l’ItS. 

B~nkes is weak, and G—lb—rn too, 

No one e’er the feet denied;— 

Which is 'GmkssU of the two 
Cambridge can alone decide. 

Choo,se between them, Cambridge, pray; 

Which is weakest, Camlnidge, say. 

G—lb—rn of the Pope afraid is, 

B—nkes as much afraid as he; 

Never yet did two old ]adie.s 
On this point so well agree. 

Choose between them, Ctirahridgc, prtiy; 

Which is weakest, Camltridge, say. 
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liich a different mode itiirsties, 
liiacli tlie same conclusion retichcs; 

B—-nkes is foolish in Reviews, 

G—lb—rn foolish in his speedics, 
Choose Itetween them, Cambridge, pray ; 
Which is weakest, Cambridge, say. 

I'kidi a (.liff'erent foe dotli damn. 

When his own affairs htive gone ill ; 
B—tikes he damiieth Iliickingliam, 

G—lli—rn damnuth Dan O’Connd. 
Clioose Itetween thmii, Cambridge, pray; 
Wliidi is weakefit, Camltridgc, say. 


Jl-nkcs, acctislonied much to roam, 
riays with 'rriilh a traveller's pranks; 

(h-lb—rn, thovigli lie stays at home, 
Travels llms as mtidi as ll—nkes, 

Clioose Ijclween them,Cainbriilge, pray; 

Whicli is wetdeest, Camltridge, say. 

Once, we know, a liorse’s neigh 
hhdd til’ election to a tlirone; 

So, wliiidiever lirst shall bray, 

Choose him, Candtridge, for lliy own. 

(Ihottse him, clioose him by his bray; 

Thus elect him, Cambridge, pray. 
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THE COUNTRY CLERGYMAN'S TRIP TO 
CAMBRIDGE. 

An Election Ballad. (1827.) 

In 1827 Mr. W. J. Banks, who bad already hem the. Vmmitfs 
representatm in one Parliament, came forward ay>aiu as the champion of 
Protestantim, avnoingUs full concurrence with those who apprehend 
danger to the Protestant Estaldishment hy any further coneessms to the 
Catholics." He was opposed hy Sir Nicholas Tindal, afterwards Chief 
Justice of the Common Pleas, by whom he was defeated hy 101 votes. 
Apropos ofthiselecimi, T. B. Macaulay, who two years premmly 
had graduated as M.A., wrote “ The Country Clergymans Trip to 
Cambridge." 

As I sate down to breakfast in state, 

At my living of Tithing-cum-Boring, 

With Betty beside me to wait, 

Came a rap that almost beat the door in. 

I laid down my basin of tea, 

And Betty ceased spreading the toa.st, 

“ As sure as a gun, sir,” said she, 

“ That must be the knock of the post,” 

A letter—and free—bring it here— 

I have no correspondent who franks. 

No! Yes 1 Can it be ? Why, my dear, 

’Tis our glorious, our Protestant Bankes, 



THE COUNTRY CLERGYMAN.^ TRIP. 

“Dear sir, as I know you desire 
That die Church should receive due protection 
1 humbly [ircsnme to reiinire 
Your aid at the Cambridge election. 

“ It luis lately lieen lironglit to ray knowledge, 
'lliat tlie Mini.sters fully design 
To siipi’iress each cathedra! and college. 

And eject every learned divine. 

'I'o assist this detestalilo scliemc 
Three nimcids from Rome are come over; 
They left Calais on Monday by steam, 

And landed to dinner at Dover. 

“ An army of grim Cordeliers, 

Well funiislied with relics and vermin. 

Will follow, [..ord Weiitinorelund fears, 

To effect what their diiifs may deterniine. 
bollards' Tower, good aiillioritics say, 

Is again fitting up for a prison; 

;\nil M wood-mercliant told me to-day 
'Tin a wonder how faggots have risen, 

“ The finance .scheme of Canning contain.s 
A new Kaster-offering tax; 

And he means to devote all the gains 
To a bounty on tluimb-s(;rew,s and racks. 

Your living, so neat and comiiact— 

Pray, don’t let the news give you pain I— 

Is promised, I know for a fact, 

To an alive-faced Padre from Spain." 

I read, and I felt my lieart Itleed, 

Sore wounded with horror and pity; 





IN CAP AND GOWN 

So I flew, with all possible speed, 

To our Protestant champion’s committee. 
True gentlemen, kind and well-bred! 

No fleeing! no distance! no scorn! 

They asked after my wife who is dead, 

And my children who never were born. 


Tim COUNTRY CLERGYMAN'S TRIP. 

Of the leai'iiing, the wit, and devotion 
Which 111 most each .syllalfle .showed: 
Wliy divided allegiance agrees 
80 ill with our free constitiition; 

How Catholics swear as they please. 

In hi)[ie of the priesCs absolution. 


They then, like high-principled Tories, 

Called our sovereign unjust and unsteady. 

And assailed him with scandalous stories, 

Till the coach for the voter,s was ready. 

That coach might be well called a casket 
Of learning and brotherly love: 

There were parsons in boot and in basket. 

There were parsons below and above. 

There were Sneaker and Griper, a i)air 

, Who stick to Lord Mulesby like leeches; 

A smug chaplain of plausible air, 

Who writes my Lord Goslingham’s speeches. 

Dr. Buzz, who alone is a host. 

Who, with argument,s weighty as lead, 

Proves six times a week in the Post 
That flesh somehow differs from bread. 

Dr. Nimrod, whose orthodox toes 
Are seldom withdrawn from the stirrup ; 

Dr. Humdrum, whose eloquence flows, 

Like droppings of sweet poppy syrup; 

Dr. Rosygill puffing and fanning, ^ 

And wiping away perspiration; 

Dr. Humbug, who jiroved Mr. Canning 
The beast in St. John’s Revelation. 

A layman can scarce form a notion f 

Of our wonderful talk on the road j 'i 


How the Bishop of Norwich had bartered 
His failli for a legate’s commission; 

How Lyndhiirst, afraid to be martyr'd, 

Had stooiied to a liase coalition; 

How I’aiiists are cased from compas,sion 
By .bigotry, stronger than steel; 

1 low liuniing would soon come in iiishion, 

And how very liad it must feel, 

We were all so nuidi touched and excited 
By a siiliject so dircly sublime, 

'I'liat the rules of politeness were slighted, 

And we all of us talked at a lime; 

And in tone,‘!, which eacli moment grew louder, 
Told how we sliould dretis for tlie show, 

And where we should fasten the powhler, 

And if we should liellow or no. 

Thus from suliject to suliject we ran. 

And the journey [lassed plea.santly o’er, 

Till at last Dr. Humdrum began; 

From tliat time I remember no more. 

At Ware he commenced his prelection, 

In the dullest of (,;lerical drone,s; 

And when next I regained recollection, 

W'Q were rumbling o’er Trumpington stones. 

Loitn MACAin.t 
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TIMBUCTOO. 

W. M. nackemy's connection with “ The Snob," of which dem 
numbers -were piMishcd in Cambridge m 1829, constituied his first literary 
■venture. According to the “ Toiler in Cambridge" (1871), “ The Snob " 
was written by Thacko'ay^ Letsom, and perhaps Brookfield, Ihackcray 
probably wrote nothing before ‘^Timbucioof a good-kmoured ridicule 
of Alfred Tennyson's poem,which gained the Chancellor's English Medal 
in 1S29. In the first edition of “ The Snob " this was signed T., and in 
the next number, among the Replies to Correspondents," soe read these 
words, “Weshallbe gladto hear from T again," pointing, perhap.s, to^ 
the fact that Thackeray ■was a nm contributor, To the later numbers oj 
the same periodical he contributed much, "To Gencvkvel' he acknow¬ 
ledges; ibliile he claims for himself the credit of the jocular adr/ertiseiiient, 
“ .Sidney .Sussex Colkge.-'Ns.ntei, a few freshmen; please ajiply at the 
buttery.” With the edito-ds aid, he wrote the whole of No. 8 in fine 
hours. 

To THE Editor of the “Snob.” 

Sir,— Though your name be “Snob,” I trust you will not refiuse this 
tiny " Poem of a Gownsman," which was unluckily not finished on the 
clay appointed for delivery of the several copie.s of vcr.se.H on Timbuctoo. 
I thought, Sir, it would he a pity that such a poem sliould he lo,st to 
the world; and conceiving the Snob to be the ino.st widely eirciilated 
periodical in Europe, I have taken the liberty of submitting it for inser¬ 
tion or approbation. 

I am, Sir, yours, etc., etc., etc. 

T. 


TIMBUCTOO. Part I. 

The ^ In Africa (a quarter of the world) 

situation, and curl’d; 

And somewhere there, unknown to pulilic view, 

A mighty city lies, called Timbuctoo. 


timbuctoo. 


125 


tialtind 

iliiitory. 


The lit,11. 
liniil. 


Tliitir 
lives III 
liiiliu:, 

Alima,1. 

IblilllC- 

liimi.iiii 
lilt: fill',;- 

Ri'iiiK. 


'Fhere smiles the tiger,-there the lion roars,~- 
Who aomctimc.s eat the luckless blackamoors; ^ 

All that he leaves of them the monster throws' 

To jackals, vultures, dogs, cats, kites, and crows: 

His hunger thus the forest monster gluts, 

And then Hus down ’neath trees called cocoa-nuts. 10 
Quick issue out, with musket, torch, and brand. 

The sturdy lilackamoors, a dusky band! 

'Die beast is found,-pop goes the musketoons,- 
The lion falls, covered with horrid wounds. 

At liomc their lives in pleasure always flow, 15 
But many have a different lot to know! 

They’re often caught and .sold as slaves, alas! 

Thus men from highest joy,s to sorrow pass. 

Yet though thy monarchs and thy nobles boil 
Kiick and molasses in Jamaica’s isle! 20 

Desolate Afric, tliou art lovely yet!! 

One heart yet beats, that ne’er shall thee forget. 

What though tliy maidens are a blackish brown, 

Does virtue dwell in whiter breasts alone ? 

Oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no, oh no! 25 

It shall not, must not, cannot, e’er be so. 

The day shall come when Albion’s self shall feel 
.Stern Afric’s wrath, and writhe ’neath Afric’s steel. 

I see her tribes the hill of glory mount. 

And sell their sugars on their own account; 30 

While round her throne the prostrate nations come. 
Sue for her rice and Irarter for her rum. 32 

W. M. Thackeray. 


i, 2. Sw; Gullii'ie’.s Geography. 

The site of Tiiiihimlod is diiulilfiil; the author has neatly expressed 
this ill llm piiDiii, at llie same lime giving iis some slight hints relative 
to it.-i iiiliialion, 

Liiu: 5, Bo liurane--" leomim nrida nulrix." 
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Line 8, ThusApollo- 

eAwpia T61/XC icvemv 
Omoiiri T€ TTiVi. 

T Ines ■i-io How skilfully introduced are the animal and vcROlulile 
™-odltions of Africa! It is worthy to remark the various garments m 
SrE pl Wl. cbfcd Ik lion. Hn b C.1U. fkl, tlio 1« I 

second, the monster (for he is very large); and third, tlic forest umiiaidi, 
"which iiiidoubtcdly he iSi 

Lines Ii-i 4 . The author confe.sses himself under peculiar ohliga- 
tions to Denham’s and Clapperton’s travels, as they HU|rgested to him 
the spirited description contained in the.se linos, 

Line 13. “Pop goes the musketoons.” A learned friend .suggested 
“bang," as a stronger expression; but, as African gunpowder is iiolii- 
riously’bad, the author thought “pop” the better word. _ 

Lines 15-18. A concise but affecting dc.scription is hero given of the 
domestic habits of the people-the infainons maiiner in wliieli they are 
entrapped and sold as slave.s is described—and the whole ends with an 
appropriate moral sentiment, The poem inigiit here Inn:,h, bnl the 
spirit of the bard penetrates the veil of fultirity, and mini it cut'., oil 
a bright piece for the hitherto unfortunate Africans, as the following 
beautiful lines amply exemplify. 

It may, perhaps, be remarked that the anllior has here changed Ins 
hand;" he answers that it was hi,s intention so^ to do. before it was 
his endeavour to be elegant and concise; it is now bis wish to bo 
enthusiastic and magnificent. He trusts the reader will perceive the 
aptness with which he hath changed his style; when he narrated the 
facts he was calm, when he enters on prophecy he is fervid. ^ 

The enthusiasm which he feels is bc!.antifully exiiresseil in lines 25, 26. 
He thinks he has very successfully imitated, in the last .six lines, the iiesl 
manner of Mr. Pope, and in lines 12-26 the jialhetic elegance of the 
author of “Australasia ’’ and “Athens." 

The author cannot conclude without declaring that his aim in writing 
this poem will be fully accomplished, if he can infuse into tlie breaid'., of 
Englishmen a sense of the danger in which they lie. Yes- Africa! If 
he can aw'aken one particle of sympathy for thy sorrows, o( love lor thy 
land, of admiration for thy virtue, he shall sink into the gnivc with , the 
proud consciousness that lie has raised esteem where belorc there was 
contempt, and has kindled the flame of hope on the mouldering ashes of 
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“ The Snoi'Utm stmcikiUy ‘'The Gmtman," of which semiiem 
mmhersvm kmd klwcen Nmiiikr^, 1829, and Fckmty 2^, 1830. 
In the mduct of this jourmii, ioo, Thackemy k said to Imvc had a con- 
sidcmMc share. A niriter in the " AihcnimiiW for January i, 11887, 
rdiitcs that hk mtrihuiions were siyiied i If this he the case, the majority 
of them areof tittlemerit. The best, "Til he a Tadjiolc," is pintedhetow. 
Anlkony Trollope seems half inclined to allrihute the dedication of “ The 
(iomsman " to Thacimy, It runs as follows 

" To all Proiilors, yiasl, pnseiit, and fiiinre, 

Who.se taste it is our privilege to follow, 

IVhose vivlui! it in our duly to iuiilate, 

Whose ]iresenee it is our interest to avoid." 

The aulharship of “ The Proctor," which appeared in No, 9, is nil" 
hnmon. 

" Parnitm, At non nnvi homimis faeieni. 

PampMins, At faeiam iit noveris; 

Magnus, nihiomdiiH, crispiis, crassiis, catssius ‘ 

Cailiiverosii facie, 

Parmeno, Dii ilium iierduint,” 

Tivli. 

Who is it, that with, l)iill*(,logs two, 

With hrass-hoimd book, iiml cloak of blue, 

Is capped on Simdiiys hy a few i 

The Proctor. 

’ Quasi fobs ocnlos liabeaii. 
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Who is’t in bands and silk so fine, .■ 

Is seen about soon after nine, 

Like glow-worm doomed at night to shine ? 

The Proctor. 

Who was it when I 

Dispatched to catch me bull-dog Jem, 

And hedged that I would call on him ? 

, The Proctor. 

Who was it too, when sporting hat 
On Queen’s bridge rails one night I sat. 

Just asked my name—no more than that? 

The Proctor. 

Who was it, when a row began, 

Between the Snobs and Gownsmen ran. 

And seized me, as I floored a man ? . >i 

TheProctor. 

And when I bribed with half-a-dollar 
The bull-dog to let go my collar. 

Who was it run and beat me hollow ? 

The Proctor. 

And when he caught me,—asked my name,— 

Who w'as it found I could 

(For I kicked his shins and made him lame,) 

The Proctor. 

’ ■ ' 4 

Who was it of this aggravation * 

Before the Vice laid accusation, 

Who kindly sentenced rustication? : d 

, The Proctor. 


Who was it, when Degree was near, 

By frowning looks taught me to fear 
He meant to harass me ?—oh dear! 

The Proctor. 

Who was it said, “ Sir, if you please. 

I’ll trouble you to pay your fees. 

We never trust for no degrees ” ? ' 

The Proctor. 

Who after all this long delay, 

Examination, lots to pay. 

Declined to make me a B.A. 

—And then got licked that very day ? 

The Proctor. 
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AN ELEGY. 

WllITTBN IN THE LoNC VACATION. 

This pan appared in No. ll ofThe Gownsman." 

Thk vacant streets proclaim the 'fmrting day,” 

The loaded coaches setting off, you see, 

The gownsman homeward bends his joyous way, 
And leaves the college and the town to me. 

No wine, no supper-parties glad the sight; 

O’er all the court a solemn stillness reigns: 

Save where some gambling Gyps o’er skittles fight, 
When Fortune robs them of their easy gains. 

Save that at intervals from yonder tow’r 
You hear some moping questionist complain. 
Condemned to toil thro’ many a weary hour 
O’er Newton, Smith and “ Calculus” again. 

(Haply the Porter or some Gyp may say, 

“ Oft have we seen him at the break of dawn. 
Brushing with hasty steps the dew away, 

And take his seedy walk across the lawn.”) 


AN ELEGY. 


All else is hushed!—the spider here has made 
His web o’er books in many a mould’ring heap; 
And on the shelf till next October laid, 

Euclid and Wood and Aristotle sleep! 


Togatus. 
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MODERN SONGS.-~No, 5 - 

Air—' I’d be a buUerfly," 

I’d be a tadpole, born in a puddle, 

Where dead cats, and drains, and water-rats incxd; 

There under a stone I so snugly would cuddle, 

With some other tad which was pretty and sweet. 

I’d never seek my poor brains for to muddle, 

With thinking why I had no toes to my feet ; 

But under a stone I so snugly would cuddle 
With some other tad as was pretty and sweet. 

If I could borrow the wand of a fairy, 

I’d be a fish and have beautiful fin.s-- 
But yet in this puddle I’m cleanly and airy, 

I’m washed by the waters and cool’d by the winds! 

Fish in a pond must be watchful and wary, 

Or boys will catch them with worms and lioirked pins. 

I’ll be a tadpole, cleanly and airy, 

Washed by the waters and wiped by llie winds. 

What though you tell me each black little rover . . 

Dies in the sun when the puddle Is dry,-- :| .: 

Do you not think that when it’s all over ; 

With my best friends I’ll be happy to die ? 


MODERN SONGS, 


Some may turn toads with great speckled bellie.s, 
Swim in the gutter, or spit in the road ; 

I’ll stay a tadpole, and not, like them fellers, 

Be one day a tad and another a toad, 

0 . 

W, M. Thackkray, 
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An Anglo-Sapphic Ode, 

dedicated 

(with French leave) 
to 

Robert Mackintosh Beverley, Esq., 

entitled 

The Friend of Veracity 

versus 

The Lie-Grinder, 

being 

a Burle-sque Imitation of Mr. Canning’s Stanzas, 

“The Friend of Humanity and the Knife-Grinder.” 

Not by a Can-ning, but a Can-tab. 

Cambridge. 

1833. 

In 1833, the notorious Mr. R. M. Ecvcrky wrote a letter to ll.R.II. 
the Duk of Gloucester^ then Chancellor of the Uhmrsity, in which be 
made a vigorous attack on the morals and learning of the University 
of Cambridge. The letter occasioned the utmost iiidiguaim in Cambridge, 
and the writer was finally silenced by Professor .Sedgwick's "Four letters 
to the Editor of the Leeds Mercury. ” The following lines appeared in 
the form of a pamphlet. 

PREFACE. 

In the ensuing stanzas, the writer is fully aware that he has 
fallen far short of the elegant example which he has 
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attempted to copy, but he nevertheless hopes that the 
reader will make all possible allowances for the attempt. 
He has not made the Lie-grinder answer the Friend of 
Vtradij, because he did not exactly see what the former 
could say in his defence, considering that the poor man's 
conscience must be by this time, or at least ought to be, 
sufficiently burdened by ruminating on his bouncing hyper¬ 
boles. We must suppose that the sharpness of his cuts at 
the university is all owing to the goodness of his grindstone. 


THE FRIEND OF VERACITY VERSUS 
THE LIE-GRINDER. 

Friend of Veracity. 

Silly Lie-grinder, what have you been doing ? 

Great is the scrape your pen has got you into, 

Deep are our threatsyour head has got a crack in’t. 

So have your brains. Sir. 

Dirty Lie-grinder,—little thought the Cantabs, 

Who in their gowns walk for a Constitution¬ 
al, that a biped in the human form could 

Write such a pamphlet. 

Tell me. Lie-grinder, how came you to write such 
Lies against Cambridge ? was it out of spite ? or 
Was it in hopes of sharing in the Uni¬ 
versity plunder?’- 

* Perhaps Mr. Beverley hopes to have a slice of University property, 
if he can prevail on the people of England to put an end to those never- 
to-be-praised-enoiigh institutions. 
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Was it from spite ? or sense of nnreveiiged wrongs? 

Did some old Don tyrannically use you ? 

Master or Tutor, Moderator or Vice- 

Chancellor ? Eh, Sir ? 

Was it the Dean, for not attending chapel ? 

Or the Pro-proctor finding you in mischief ? 

. Or did your Tutor put you out of Sizings, 

Absent at Lecture ? 

Did you the night-capped citizens awaken, 

Night after night drunk, did you break the lamps, and 
Hope to escape (you votary of Likr^) 

Proctorization? 

Mack! I maintain immaculate^ we are, for 
No Robert Whig Mack Beverley, Esquire, now 
Kicks up a row, gets drunk, or flanks a tandem— 

Whip out of window. 

Be not deceived by Beverley’s aspersions j 
Send all your sons to Eton or to Rugby j 
Afterwards, parents, pray take my advice, and 

Send them to Cambridge.” 


^ We must suppose Mr. Beverley thouglit that because Bacclius’s 
name is also “Liber,” that if he made free with a little wine, that god 
would keep him free from Proctors. 

® We may, we hope, by poetical licence, for once step aside from the 
proper derivation, of the word mmculaic, and suppose it to Ije derived 
from in, not, and maculate—from Mack, the Lie-Grinder; therefore we 
are immaculate if we have not Mack, Certainly he is not a “ raacte 
puer,” 

* See what Mr, Beverley says against Eton, etc, He has also these 
memorable words of advice “to parents who value the religion of their 
sons—send them not to Cambridge.” 
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;'i Few the Newmarket races have attracted, 

. London in term time seldom sees a Cantab; 

.':j; Balls are but scarce, we’ll Bury them in silence: 

, Rarely frequented. 

; ■. How can you talk of mummery and mass^ Sir ? 

I j. “ Massa, me no like such a buckra fellow ; ” 

i; f White though your skin, your principles are black as 

:'f Ink in a bottle. 

Surely you read the Ni^/its of Man, to write such 
Lies, Sir; a stick now trembles in my hand, quite 
Ready to fall, as soon as I may see your 

Rascally worship. 

i Bobby,” you’ve told a multitude of stories, 

i i; Lies without end. Sir; chequered is your pamphlet, 

■ i fks the world sees and knows, I hope, with acrid 

Radical humbug! 

Constables ought, indeed, to take you into 
I Custody; they should walk you to a justice, 

[ Who, if he’s wise, should put you in the Cambridge 

i Stocks for a rascal. 

■i. 

. j' ’ .See what Mr. Beverley says .about mass, etc., which he propose.? to 

; I be restored in the college chapels, by it.s own proper name, for he says 

(■ it is now adopted in all but the name. N.B.—This is the individual 

. i who, it maybe remembered,'proposed to the Archbishop of York to 

,'l convert York Minster into a Catholic church, asserting that that 

. cathedral was founded and endowed by Roman Catholics, and there- 

f fore it would be but just to restore it to the priests of that religion for 

which it was originiilly built. .See his “Anti-Church Letter to the 

( Archbishop of York," 

^ .Some of the eraendators propose “Boobybut I imagine it Is 
perfectly optional, as the Trinity porter said to the freshman who 
asked what church he was to go to on Sundays. “ Perfectly hoptional, 
•sir, I msstirc you," was the answer, 
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I should be glad to break your honour’s head with 
One stick or two, if ever I may see you j 
But, for my part, I never like with such to 

Dirty my fingers. 

Libelling Bob Mack Beverley, Esquire, you 
Wretch, whom no sense of shame can keep from lying. 
Sordid, unfeeling reprobate, degraded 

Radical outcast! 
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rilOUGHTS SUGGESTED BY THE NEW 
CAWS GOWN 


Pramsly lo ths year 1835 the undergraduates of Trinity nm dis- 
Ungmshed from other nmkrs of the university hy wearing a Mm gown. 
In this year, houmr, ike Cuius men discarded their short gown of saMc 
hue for one which sonmokat nmdded that of Trinity, This called forth 
the following protest from an indignant Trinity man. 


Awake, my Muse! and leave all meaner things 
To luiraljlc Queen’s M!en, or to men of King’s; 

To mightier themes my daring strains aspire, 

'rouch thou my pen with thy celestial fire. 

I sing the deeds of those, who think Renown 
Dwells in the folds of our caenilean gown, 
lJnha})py youths! whom nature ne’er endowed 
With aught to raise tliem from the vulgar crowd. 
Yet eager too to fill the rolls-of fame, 

And gain the empty honour of a name, 

Have vainly tried tlie paths which science shews, 
And Alma Mater with her prizes strews. 

Their feeble minds, unable to contend 
With those wliere genius and where learning lilcnd, 
Th’ imtuiual contest shunned, and souglit to gain 
By readier means the object of their pain. 

List tlien, my friends, wliile I in haste describe 
Tlic dwelling-place of this eccentric tribe. 
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Know ye the spot where the cross-spikes and bars 
Are eml)lems of those who attempted to climb, 

But not being nimble or active as tars 
Fell~and suffered the lasting effects of their crime ? 
Know ye the College where men never shine 
In aught but in quaffing the juice of the vine; 

Where clouds of tobacco send forth a perfume, 

That is plainly perceived pouring out from each room? 
The sounds that ye hear there are not like the lute. 

For the voice of the rowing-man’' seldom is mute; 

But the ale that they sell there,—I own it will vie 
With any that’s made—or sold—under the sky; 

And the hue of their copus is brightest in dye, 

’Tis the College of Cains—’tis the land where the “ burn- 
curtain” lately was sported Iry each jolly chum, 

But now black and blue are the gowns that tliey wear, 
Like the eye of a drunkard, returned from a fair, 

Grief long had worn these hapless men, 

The cause I need not say again; 

With one consent they then agreed— 

’Tis said—their general cause to plead. 

The sapient conclave having met, 

With pipes and bakky duty set, 

A youth with not too much of wisdom blessed 
Th’ assembled brethren in these words addressed: 

“Shall im alone, my friends, alone shall we, 

(Spurned though we are by lofty Trinity,) 

Contented wear this odious curiaiM gown. 

Laughed at by each pert pti)py of the town; 

While round us stalk in haughty grandeur all, 

Men of each other college, and each hall ? 

No; since, alas 1 no other road their lies 
By which ourselves we can immortalize, 
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With one loud voice the Master let us sue— 

Oh 1 let us wear a beauteous gown of blue! ” 

With cheers full loud this wise proposal came, 

And their fond wish was wafted into flame; 

The Master heard; he, smiled and gave assent, 

To Creeke and Ratnett straight the orders went 
For gowns of blue, with sable patches pied, 

One at the back, and one at either side. 

Vain fools '—and have ye then so soon forgot, 

In Aesop’s tales, the unhappy ass’s lot; 

How in the lion’s hide the creature brayed. 

And by his voice his witless self betrayed? • 

So mAlyour hopes as signally be wrecked, 

Though in your gowns of slaty hue bedecked. 

If ye desire the name of Cains to raise, 

And reap at least some honourable praise, 

’Tis not our gowns that can exalt your name. 

In strive to emulate our fame, 

Though vain, I fear, the tedious task you’d find; 

You’d still be left so very far behind. 

Sport if ye will our robes of purple hue. 

Ye guiltless freshmen,—we laugh not d.\.you; 

Our only aim has here been to disclose 
The idle plot, that wrought your early woe.s. 

Yet weep not, Caius Men, in your lowly den; 

Well may ye envy Trinity her men. 

Their bright examples ever yet have stood 
Foremost in all we deem most wise and good. 

And till the world in hapless ruin fade 
Still shall their memories be undecayed; 

In vain assailed by Envy’s cankering breath, 

Their names remain unperishing in death, 

A. 
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rim smmiAi), or town and gown 

ROW IN CAMBRIDGE. 


Nmiiih ' S , 1835. 

'J'/iii Inmn vm ‘vr'likii tUtimJ'imi the tlkhilm of the Ikn, am! AVv. 
J\ V, .Savilt\ hy the late Dr. I’otls^ in 18H1, tmla ctfytf it h mmpir- 
serm’ii in the/Deistly at VaiiiMi/iy, Another town and yown row is 
deserikd on /, K/j. 


In collude rooms a crowded conclave sat:, 
November live just dusk, in dose deliatu; 

A sleamiii}' punch-bowl purified tlie room, 

And fragrant piiics distilled a liluc perfume. 

As the curled smoke ascended to tlic ceiling, 

So HI) curvetted each heroic feeling; 

And loud the menaces and dire the works 
Vowed against Hiioljs in memory of Imwkes. 

High and yet higher Lite discussion rose, 

Wlio should lie leader, wliere attack the foes, 

How armed each youlli, how every troop arrayed; 
Some lay llic bet, and some the ambuscade. 

Deei'i in the liquid realms of Cam with fright 
For the forlhcomiiig horrors of the night, 

'I’lie guardian .Sprite intlitled as they s|iuke, 

And straightway hovered o’er a pipe of .smoke. 
Just then a youth of most unduubled worth 
Had blown a cloud of weedy vapour forth, 

And as he oped his moutli to puff again, 

Tile .Sinite Hew in tuid settled on his brain— 
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A vacant spot; where, sitting at her ease, 

She might dictate .such sentiments as these: 

“Permit me, gentlemen, if in submitting 
A trifling word or two (excuse my spitting) 

I should admit what ill becomes my college ; 

But, sirs, remember that I speak from knowledge. . 
This night six hundred foes are in the town, 

We scarce can reckon on a hundred gown; 

Six hundred blackguards armed with stones and bricks. 
While we can lean on nothing but our sticks; 

On jagged missiles all their strength reposes. 

And, ere we reach them, we have lost our noses. 

Now list; to-morrow night you’ll all confess 
Their force will be considerably less. 

With quite as much excitement, fun, and noise, 
vSix hundred Snobs will fall on sixty boys, 

And from the moment that we sally out 
We shall enjoy a long victorious rout. 

Now, oft of yore have I and my two cousins 
By such prudential measures slaughtered dozens— 
Caught with our toes the miscreants as they fled. 

And made the pavement answer to their head.” 

His boasting words mere windy sounds disclose, 

While tumorous buzzings of applause arose. 

The chairman puffed in silence for a minute, 

Then softly murmured, “ there was something in it.” 
One only from the central mass of smoke— 

A wildly fierce deluded freshman—spoke: 

“ My sentence is for war without distinction— 

For thorough, signal, absolute extinction. 

Turn, then, fiilse comrades, blench ye from the fight, 
I—I at least will have a mill to-night 1 ” 

He said, and rushing to the streets pell-mell. 
Flourished his furious fist, and fighting fell! 
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Ah! valiant youth, of generous noble spirit, 

Strange that the fates should so reward thy merit. 
One eye bunged out, both nostrils battered wide, 
With two ribs fractured on the dexter side. 

Of cap and gown bereft, his coat up torn, 

Back to his college is the hero borne. 

Two Proctors, kindly holding either arm, 

Staunch the dark blood, and gate him for the term. 
The Sprite of Camus sought the top of King’s, 

And calmly lighting, slowly closed her wings; 

She then, with anxious forethought looking down, 
Surveys each hole and corner of the town, 

Where it is best to lead the headstrong host. 

What places flivour, what endanger most. 

Oh for a throat of brass and blacksmith’s bellows, 

To tell the mustering of these gallant fellows; * 

To say what college, fired by thirst of flimc, 

Onded by fancied wrongs, to battle came! 

See! they advance from every college door; 

With waving caps and flowing gowns outpour. 

These are the Tufts of Trinity, and these 
The Sons of Queen’s and all the Bunch of Caius. 
Saint John’s sends forth a Bacchanalian train, 

Corpus peeps forth and skelters back again. 

And little Sidney issues all she can, 

Her force concentred in a single man, 

Six Donning men had promised their assistance, 

But, like poor Blucher, could not save their distance. 
Pour had at early morn their march begun. 

But reached not Cambridge ere the fight was clone; 
The otiicr two, while slipping on their garters, 

Their wives had threatened and detained in quarters. 
Bough, bluff, and sturdy, though in numbers few, 

The Aulites muster, one united crew; 
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Their gowns with care around their bodies tied, 

For fear the Snobs'should claim them for their side. 
Far in another quarter of the town 
A togaed phalanx bear their foemen down 
In combat close; they wage it hand to hand, 

Each for himself, regardless of command; 

Only one Magdalene youth withheld the blow, 

Bent o’er the body of a prostrate foe, 

Parting his locks, beneath a lighted lamp, 

To trace the features of his forehead damp. 

Heard ye that shriek ? “ Yes, yes I ’tis he, ’tis he! 
I’ve slain, I’ve massacred our own Bargee I 
Oh, Bargee, Bargee, wherefore could you fight us? ” 
Plere Alexander lost another Clitiis, 

The Bargee deeply groaned, and loudly cried, 
Btelching forth one foul word, and then he died. 

The Sprite of Cam now leaves the battle-field, 

A gentle youth of valiant Caius to shield, 

Wending his homeward way at lialf-past nine 
To get his tea and save the Porter’s fine. 

A youth was he, on study all intent, 

With swipes and College commons quite content. 

His friend he left in Pemliroke College attics, 

Deeply engaged in mixed mathematics. 

Scarce had he left the college in his rear, 

When three fell Snobians were seen drawing near. 
Two slashing hits first bend his body double; 

The third then floors him, and saves fiuther trouble. 
With eyes impatient starting from their sockets, 

In vain the conquerors dive into his iiockets; 

No chinking gold, no watch nor jewels rare, 

Answer their feelings or repay their care— 

Naught but some sheets of scribbling paper there. 
“Oh, curse the mongrel, he’s not worth a groat!” 
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They cry; “ we‘ll stuff the papers clown Ills throat.” 
In vain the youth resists tlie doughty three; 

They force into his inoutli the Laws of Gravity; 
And, what was llir more difficult and cruel, 

They try to make him bolt Magister Whewcll. 

But soon the angry Sprite relieved him from it, 
Soothing his pains liy a most timely vomit 
The fight is o’er, and well it was no worse! 

Each party claims the victory, of course. 

While beer and liaccy calm the Snobian soul, 

The gownsman revels in the purple bowl, 

And many a vaunt and many a boast goes round. 
One shows his Iiocly whole, one boasts his wound j 
Tliis thougdit it humlmg, and that thought it fun, 
But every man a thousand deeds had done. 

First, Holibs of Trinity had fought his way ♦ 
Alone, unaided through the thickest fray, 

And challenged every gentleman to toll 
A feat of chivalry performed so well. 

But Dobbs of John’,s, his back against a wall, 

Daring full sixty Snoliians one and all. 

Floored every man, and on their bodies jumped; 

So the First Trinity was fairly bumped. 

The Sprite of Cam had sunk beneath her river, 

To paint her lancc and to renew her (piiver; 

And as Aurora gilds the eastern morn, 

By playful zephyrs on each .sunbeam borne, 

Leaps to the water-lilies’ ])erfumed bud. 

Waves her bright wand, and reassumes the flood. 
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VICE-CHANCELLOR V. MAYOR. 

On Fdmimy 22, 1837, a p'ace was oprd to the .^ernis “ To authome 
the VkC‘Chancdlor,~pmeeiUnj>.uitLmohavingkeH instituted against the 
late V.C. rnili a view to try the right, which the University has for so long 
It period ckiiited and exercised, of liemsingpersons to keep PuUic Houses 
inithin its limiis—to take and act upon the advice of the University Counsel, 
assistedhf such other Counsel as the V C. may deem it expedient to consult, 
fir the purpose ofproiecling the University in the enjoyment of its privilege." 
The ijueslioii mas decided in 1838 in favour of the University. 

Masi'ers of Arts! who value independence, 

And cannot brook tyrannical proceedings, 

Wluit’s the excuse that you did not attend the 
Late Congregation ? 

Had you been true, we could have struck a blow,, which 
Would have put down Vice-Chancellors for ever, 
Disannulled all their privilege and made them 
Just what they should be, 

Servants, to wit, depending on the town, and 
Armed with no more authority than seemeth 
j'it to the most Eight Worshipful the Mayor and 
New Corporation. 

When the Dissenters volunteer to help you 
To degrade your chief Magistrate, and sinking 
Minor disputes, make common cause for this de¬ 
sirable object, 
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Who that would crave the favour of O’Connell, 
Morpeth and Russell, hesitates to vote that 
Privilege, right, immunity and all our 
Lilrertics are not 

Worth the defending? When the Camp’s in danger 
Surely there is discretion in surrender, 

And he that first capitulates ensures re¬ 
ward for his service. 

Masters of Art.s, then, rally round “ the Mayor,” and 
Help liim to send Vice-Chancellors and Proctors, 
Taxers, etc, (all but Liberal Professors) 

Into the Town Jail. 
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NIJGAE BARTLOVIANAE, 

The iwo harrows on Ikrllow 'Ililk were ^opened in 1835 ami 1S38 
respcctweiy, On both occasions Wknvell, Setlywick, and others imrepresent, 
nnd thcfoihmny verses hy Whewell were published for private cirailatm 
in 1.838, They were afterwards included in the volimie of his poems, 
called '‘Sunday Thouj^his ami Other Verses" (1847). foUmmip is 
a fiintemporary account of the openitty of the second harrow: “ Lodye, and 
Sedywick, and Whcwell, and Ilcnslow went from Audley End with a large 
parly. '1 key found a box [some four feet long, three broad, ami ihrec high ), 
in which were sundry Toman glass bottles, pateras, bronze jugs, and a 
lamp, also some small hones {supfosed to be chklm-hones ]; the urn con¬ 
taining the dead man's bones was not yet found. .Sedgwick exhibited to the 
mob a pot, which he declared had belonged to fulius Cmr. Wheioell 
vavle a copy of humorous verses on the occasion [viz. a complaint of the 
dead man for being disturbed )." 

Dedication. 

Noiii.es and learned Clerks, and Ladies gay. 

Who all, in fair assembly ranged, were by 
When antiquarian pickaxe broke its way 
'riirough Bartlow’s old mysterious tumuli; 

Would you indeed the tinkling still retain 
Of bells that jingled for your disport then ? 

Take here the moment’s rhyme; the trifling strain 
(Secure with you from churlish critic’s ken) 

May bring some pleasant days back to your thoughts again. 

W. W. 


Ain:ii,EY End, April 17,183S, 
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BARTLOW HILLS. 

An Eclogue. 

Apil 21,1835. 

Mr. Gage. My antiquarian bosom burns to explore 
These relics of the art of men of yore. 

Projesm Sedgwick Stay, my good sir; control your zeal | 

or lose it. | 

This is no work of art; ’tis a deposit. I 

Gage. Geologist, avaunt! and hide your head; j 

Ne’er was deposit thus deposited. :;| 

Sed^mck I hold, despite your antiquarian pride, 

That Bartlow’s tallest hill is stratified. 

G. Your theory of strata, sir, is rickety: 

’Tis a Romano-Dano-Celt antiquity. 

.SI Sir, your antiquity’s a joke to me: 

’Twas left here by “the last catastrophe.” 

G. I tell you, sir, that Queen Boadicea ::| 

Killed fifty thousand men, and put them here. 

S. Sir, throw your queens and battles to the dogs: , : j 

’Twas when the Deluge made the Gogmagogs. -I 

Lady Braybrooke. 0 gentle swains! be for a moment . 

mute, 

For here is that will settle your dispute. 

The spade proceeds, the earth is outward thrown, 

And now at last we find a bit of bone. 

G, Ha! give it me. It is, upon my word, 

A British heel chopped by a Roman sword. 

Y. No; with your idle tales no longer weary ’em; 

’Tis a new fossil beast—the Bartlotheriura, 1 
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Dr. X. Now, gentlemen, since bones are my affair,' 
I, as anatomist, the truth declare: 

The bone is a heel-bone—observe it thus— 

The beast, the Asinus domesticus. 

No theorist is safe from trilling ills: 

So the Lord and Lady of these hills 

Pay, as becomes you, thanks and reverence due, 

And then proceed to theorize anew. 

April 17,1S3S. 

Where Bartlow’s barrows of wondrous size 
Stand side by side to puzzle the wise. 

In a certain year, on a certain day, 

A voice was heard in the morning grey: 

’Twas a grumbling, growling, muttering din. 

Like a man who talks a box within; 

And it seemed to come, to the standers by. 

From the center of one of the tumuli. 

The language, as well as the ear could take it. 

Was Latiii™l.)ut such as a Briton would make it. 
And this is a close translation penn’d 
For Carolus Neville of Aiidlcy End 
“ Brother Icenius Crispus Cains !— 

Close together our friends did lay us. 

Seventeen hundred years ago. 

And our two cousins, all in a row; 

Tell me, Caius, how do you lie? 

Do you find any change as the years go by? 

Are you still in your quarters narrow. 

Snug in the mould of the tall green barrow. 

With the tears of your friends around you lying 
In tiny jars to console you for dying ? 

I’ve an awkward feel that the awkward air 
Is making its way to my bones so bare; 
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It seems as if the sharp north-west 
Were somehow getting within my chest; 
And if the cold very much increases, 

I shall sneeze my barrow all to pieces. 
Are yon cold too ? I feel, by Ijacdius 1 
An epidemic disease attacks us; 

And I really fear, as learned men say, 
'A touch of a turaular influenza.’” 


And another voice, from another liill, 

Replied in a hoarser grumble still 
“ What! 0 Jupiter l—Coiisin Veriis, 

Haven’t you heard what pass’d so near us ? 
Poor Icenius, don’t you know 
They carried him off three years ago ? 

Certain robbers, call’d antiquaries, 

Came and disturbed his quiet Lares; 

Bored his barrow, and stole, alas! 

His urns and bottles, his bronze and glas.s; 

His worship’s chair, that he used to sit in 
At the quarter sessions for Eastern Britain; 
His handsome imoxeili ^raeferkuhm; 

His wife’s new-fashion’d enamel riiUtulwn; ‘ 
Bagg’d the whole!—it did not matter a 
Pin whether vase, or lamp, or patera. 

Even his bones, though stript of their clothing, 
They took away, and left him nothing. 

All are gone,—and the world may see ’em 
Making a show in the Mapiml Mimum, 

“ And now I fear these folk intend 
To rob you too, my respected friend; 
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And, following up their barbarous custom, 

They’ve dug a liole to your very kstum; 

And that’s the reason, or I’m mistaken, 

Yon feel so Iwrd^ and so sadly shaken. 

“ It is really hard that one’s very great age 
Can’t save one from prying Fdloim like Gaj^e;'^ 
W’hen one comes to one’s kens of centuries^ clearly 
One slioiikl not be treated so cavalierly. 

" But since it is so, and the move’s begun, 

I trust we shall meet when all is done. 

So, when near Cains you’re set on the shelf, 

Tell him I hope to be there myself; 

And say that the thing which I doubt the least on 
Is our coming together again at Eastond 

William Whewell. 

' Jiihii Gage, Ks(|., F..S.A. 

'• I'.ahtiiii l..i)ilge, die seat of Viscount Maynanl, the proprietor of the 
llai'tiow Hills. 
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Resembling the modern reticule. 
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THE RAPE OF THE WHISKER. 

In 1S37, TcmpkFtm [Nwwas unfortuimkly tlmm'd in the Cam 
tlmyem later) ml off ike whiskers of C. .V, .s'ioIm, of Trimly, under 
circumsiaim which the following pm will render dear, Jn another 
lampon on the subject, called 'CFuzwhiskianiif the names of the acton 
in the tragedy are very thinly veiled, as these lines will show--^ 

“ Why didst thou (dose tliy cyus, coididiiiir s-. 

A Cambridge iiuui and yut ntjt up to jolif:;! 

None will deny, altho’ his name ['ve hid it, 

Free was his weapon, ‘freer’ he wlio did it! ” 

Wine and the man I sing, who woke at inorn, 

And found, by some stern fate, his whisker shorn. 

Say, muse divine, wliat unrelenting Fait; 

Pursued so fair a youth with such dark hate? 

Were not the common ills of life enough, 

The blunted razor, and the beard too tougli ? 

Why this last stroke, “the unkindest cut of all,” 

Which bade the duly-cherislied whiskers fall ? 

Those whiskers, once, alas! the boast of Trinity 
On which their owner doated to infinity. 

Say, 0 ye gyps, and ye too, ladies fair, 

Whose gossip dwelt on » Mister Stiggins’ hair,’ 

Did great Ajiollo, with his itnsliorn grace, 

Envy the honours of that Iilooming face ? 

Or wise Minerva, frowning at such vanity, 

Lay low the darling pride of Ids insanity ? 
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And crime there as of old, from realms of air, 

Some hostile Sylph, 1,0 violate the hair? 

Alas i the bitter truth I would have shrunk 

I’"!.ill fact, the youth was drunk. 

I'oi', who in sober mood, not overdiold, 

Would seek a lion's den, a giant’s hold?! 

Vet this yoiiili veiiiured-oh, fit theme for barcls- 
To taiiiil the giant while lie played at cards. 

’ I is true, the giant was an infant still, 

Ihil yt:l no eoiiiinon Jack could .such a giant kill; 

111 iiiiiifi and rnanner-^searce a thrcmmantlis’ child, 
In bulk—a I'elion on Olympus piled, 

_Like Inillat liay, while liaitiiig Inill-dogs bark, 
Like croiif.'liing tiger, or like luingiy shark. 

Like dark volcano .smouldering till the hour 
Arilve to shew the world its hidden power, 

ilai'k.HO stern.so sullen sat the giant, 

(Juite silent, yet in temper far from pliant. 

Meiiiiwliile friend Stiggins never dreamt of battle. 
Hill joked the Haliy-giant on “his rattle.” 
but I'aie impended, big with retribution. 

And Slei.'ir liroiight Stiggins into destitution, 

liiirit,al in wine and sleej)—so Virgil sung__ 

So Stiggins lay, with snore-resounding lung. 

Now, all good tipplers, take a timely warning; 
Raimember that ke|ientance comes with morning. 

For morning came, and sadly from his bed 
Poor Stiggins crawled, and cursed his aching head, 
iitit still he stept, as usual, to the glass 
To see'the whisker.s, but a loud “Alas!” 

Was all he uttered, as he looked again, 

.Mid yet once more he looked, and looked in vain. 
Where was the wliisker ? Perished was the grace, 
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THE RAPE 01 ' THE WHISKER. 
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The nicely-balanced beauty of the face: 

One side remained; but what could profit One ? ^ 

’Twere better if together both had gone. 

So reasoned Stiggiiis, feeling no slight wonder 
To find his brother whiskers set asunder. 

Sadly he mused on all the anxious toil, 

The frequent shaving, and the fragrant oil, 

Now all bestowed in vain. What precious piaster 
Would quickest serve to heal the .sore disaster ? 

Not all Macassar could prevent alarm, 

Nor all Circassia’s cream, Columljia's palm. 

Two sores were now to heal—tlie wounded fac(, 

And wounded honour. For the first disgrace . 

Sad remedy was found, to send the other™ 

“ His sole remaining joy ’’--to seek its lirothcr. 

’Twas hence the streets beheld, with wild affright, 

Our ravished Hero (while he shuimcd the liglit) 

Wandering, with covered head, and seeking iiarbour; 

He could not trim his locks without a barber! 

The doctor came too, found no need of pill, . ; 

Yet pledged his written word, the Youth was ill. 

A slight “ Aegrotat ” healed the injured fiicc, 

And saved the Youth from shewing his disgrace. 

He next, as seems most proper, wrote a letter, 7 

But People say he should have written better, 

They may be right, or wrong-it might be clever, 

Or might be stupid; but it seem.s, however, 

Its object, when he read it, did not cool-- 
Still less, when Stiggins came to call him Fool, 

Great was the clamour, bitter was the wail, 

When Stiggins dared at length to tell In's tale: 

The sons of J ohn’s and Trinity (Jei)lore, 

And all the Union echoes with the roar. 

For all who hoped for whiskers, dreamt of beard 



listened, and while they listened, sadly feared; 
Then each Adonis felt his cheek in pain, 

And smiled to find the embryo hairs remain. 

0 gallant hand of youths! 0 noble Few! 

Who can feed whiskei'.s with Macassar dew, 

0 hear my counsel; thm't get drunk at night, 

.Mtd don't provoke young giants to the light; 

shall you sleep at niglit, and wake at morn 
Withoiit an aching head, williout a wliisker shorn. 
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EXTRAORDINARY ASTRONOMICAL 
DISCOVERY. 

A REMARKABLE and interesting discovery has just been iniule 
at the Cambridge OIxservatory, by means of the splendid 
telescope recently fitted up there, the liberal gift of a noble 
and munificent Duke;„nor is the ingenious method pursneil 
in bringing this wonderful phenomenon to light less remark- 
able than the novelty of the appearance of a body, whose 
existence, though frequently suspected, had never been satis¬ 
factorily established.. It had long been supposed, that in 
addition to the many small planetary bodies which revolve 
at various distances round the glorious and brilliant .sun of 
Trinity College, and which are commonly known by the 
name of minor establishments, or small colleges, there might 
be some so small that their existence had never become 
known to any member of Trinity. I’his idea received great 
support from the learned re.searches of the talented astro¬ 
nomical observer, Professor Clialli.s, In his paiicr “ On the 
' True Law of Collegiate Distances,” published in the 'i’rans- 
actions of the Cambridge Philosophical Society, he had 
demonstrated the numerical law which regiilate.s the di.stanet*,s 
of the small colleges from the centre of the .system. At the 
same time he found that this law was in default in one place, 
as the distance between Sidney and Jesus was greater than 
that assigned by calculation. He conceived, therefore, that 
it was highly probable that another college would be found 


nmAomNAiy AmwmcAi mcomy 

^ '"'‘•-’'■’df of the she of Sidney, q’he ratio of its 

It hL..ulull le.'ukai colour somewhat like St Tnlm’. i 

.. 

' ..‘'“'y ™ conjectoed to be ofte size 

! 1 'f "f '''“'“'Id 'vho Imve been seen 

II'l" nil 10 ismiailsts the lenraed Professor Irn., ns 
III' 11 " but 1,0 is now employed in investi 

! ‘I'“l'l"‘l'i ““'I l'«iBitiidc of its Hall and cbapel if 

• |'''i;'--ll'“lalla-. Hee„neeivednto,'dme 

I III" »»«1 of an orpn, but ns this is an 

:‘l'l'''":'"o'= «' any of the existing small eolleaes it 

lliat “0 remark,.He a deviation from the »al 

iKiUire (,if these hotlies has no foundation in fact. 

Never since the discovery of Olbers was there so great an 
■■•X- ileiucni iiuioiig astronomers, as when the learned Professor 
anii.miic(,d his discovery; and they are all now diligently 
>'mploye,l in Hearcliiiig the whole heavens in expectation 
finding another of these l)odie.s, but as yet without 
•Miccess, The highest credit is due to Professor Cliallis 
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for the ingenuity of reasoning by which he arrived at the 
conclusion that such a body did exist, and the dexterity 
by which he verified his suspicions; and his name will be 
handed down to posterity with those of Herschcl, Olbcrs, 
and Piazzi, as one of those who have done most for astro- 
nornical science. 

1838. 
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Pkosphci US OF Tiiii sociirry for the 
translation of CAMBRIDGE MATHE¬ 
MATICAL BOOKS INTO INTELLIGIBLE 
ENGLISH 

Tins ‘ GmNatis," whuh is .mdto hm Imi wntien by /;, /; Gremy 
Mow oj Trinity, will spmk fir itself. Th only fassmy whkk mil 
Jor comment ?s tint iii which the Society returns its '^'thanks to Mr, 
Ihpkinsfir the kindness with which he tins fimmd it with the use of 
hisprwutcnmnmcrifts, from which so many of the works recently published 
luMumtcdicnT /]/;■, Ihpkins was the Routh of his time, and from 
0 2, to mcdmive, i.ir, in twenty-lwo years, had amouf; his pupils 175 
wnnfiers. ^ Of these loS were h the first ten, 44 in Ike first three, and 
17 wciv senior wrnmfers. Naturally, therefore, the mauusaipts of Mr. 
JJopkms would throw considerable lifhi upon the mathemalkai works 
published m Ctimlnidye diiriin; the second quarter of the present century. 

At a time like the present, when the extension of scientific 
education has created so great a demand for mathematical 
works ill the IhigiiH], language, the expectations of the public 
were naturally directed towards tlic University of Cambridge, 
as the fountain from which the stream of knowledge was to 
lie supplied; and, from the scientific reputation of so many 
of its ineml)cr.s, tlic highest anticipation has been formed. 
Considcnililc (liHa])paintment, however, has ensued, on its 
being lourid that, from the singularity of dialect which pre¬ 
vails among the works ijulilished at this University, together 
with otlier sources of studied obscurity, these works are 

HI 
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wholly umntelliglble to people at large tinconnectecl with 
Cambridge. Fear has even been entertained that the 
imperishable works of a Miller, a Hymers, an Earnslnaw, 
a Phelps, an Ottley, and a Hall, may be obscured in the 
eyes of posterity, by the language in which they are written 
being no longer understood. Animated by ^ these con¬ 
siderations, and anxious to rescue the University from the 
opprobrium which must Ml upon her, should the produc¬ 
tions of her illustrious offspring be allowed to fall into 
oblivion, a Society has been formed, for the purpose of 
endeavouring to put these works within the reach of 
ordinary comprehensions, by translating the most admired 
of them into the vernacular tongue. These translations it 
is proposed to bring out at no stated intervals, liut as rapidly 
as the difficulty of the task will allow, and the following 
will be the principal objects kept in view in the Society’s 
publications. 

I. To translate the letter-press into the English language. 
In performing which task, the Society will not consider 
itself restricted to the ordinary proportion of one line of 
explanation to seven pages of symbols, 

II. To correct the numerous errata which disfigure the 
fair pages of these works, and in particular to collate them 
carefully with the original authors from whom tliey have 
been copied, either with or without acknowledgment. Tlie 
Society begs to return its sincere thanks to Mr. Hopkins, 
for the kindness with which for this purpose he has favoured 
it with the use of his private manuscripts, from which .so many 
of the works recently published have been taken. 'I’he 
Society hopes that, by paying particular attention to the 
printing department, the list of errata will be .so small, 
that it shall not require more than four supplementary sheets 
of small type for each volume. 

III. Where possible, to discover and explain the author’s 
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meaning in those passages where he does not seem to have 
fully comprehended it himself, 

IV. To correct eiTors in analysis, and to sujjply those 
omissions whicli appear to have arisen from the accident 
of the author, in copiying, having turned over two pages 
instead of one. In connection with tlii.s, the Society much 
regrets that persons ignorant of a foreign language .sliould 
attcm[it to coiry from the woiks of Continental writers, as 
they Iiave thereby been reduced to tliti necessity of copying 
the analysis alone, rvithoiit the accompaniment of tlie corre¬ 
sponding explanation, 

V. Innsrauch as, from the language used in these works 
])cing ill-adapted for continuous prose, they are never accom¬ 
panied l:iy prefaces, tlie Society in the translations (wliere 
the same difficulty will not occur) will take care to have 
suitable jiretaces prepared by competent iiersons, wlio may 
have read through the various works, and have Iieen alile, 
so far a,s possible, to iinder.statid them. 


1 he Society will he liappy to receive offers of literary 
assistance (witli the terms), and any conimiinications wliich 
may tend to furtlier the objects of the Society. In iiarticiilar, 
authors are invited to give their opinions as to tlie inter¬ 
pretation of difficult piassages in their own works, but the 
Society does not pledge itself to be alway,s guided by their 
views. 

I'he first number of the Society’s publication,s will contain 
“ Miller s Differential Calculus,” It will ajipear some time 
within the next ten or twenty years; and wlien tlie difficulty 
of the taslc is considered, and when it is remembered, tliat 
for the accurate exeeiition of the work the Society will have 
to examine one hundred and seventy-three woiics on (lie 
same subject, whicli have issued from the Camliridgc Press, 
liesides some minor woiks of Trcncli and otlier writers; and 
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moreover, since from the statistical tallies of tlic last five 
years it appears that seventeen treatises per aimuin on the 
“Differential Calculus ” may be expected, all of winch must 
also be examined, this time will not be deemed excessive. 
The Society prefers this plain statement to the modern 
practice of announcing works for ten years in the Cambridgm^ 
Calendar, as “in the press, and shortly will be published. 

A future object of the Society will be, the tianshition 
of these works into other modern languages, that foreign 
nations may be able to participate in the rapid pi ogress 
which Mathematical Science is making in tliis University. 

CAMiiiUDGE, Novmky 2 i, 
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SATUJm Y JiVENING. 

In Iht' l.cnt Term., 1H38, the masters mid senim oj Trinity Cdleyy. 
issued I! lu'M reipiiatioiif ta the effect “ that all nnde>[t[mliHttes) scholars, 
aiidjlnimlalm scholars do attend chaj'el eiiffit limes at least in emy week, 
that is twice on Sunday and once on aieiy other day," and that after three 
nfrimands from (he dean, tutor, and master, "‘the offender shall, ipso 
tiuai^, he removed from the college either entirely or for one or more terms." 
In self defence the uuderjiradnates estaldished a cluh, whieh they called 
“ The Society for the. Tremtion of Cruelty to Undergraduates," the 
fainieiry object of which seas to mark the attendance of the dons in chafd. 
The results, issued in tahuhir form with printed comments, were puhlished 
seeehiv, and thoufji they attained a 'wide cimilation, all altemfl.t at fixiiiy 
the authorship on individuals failed. The Soeiety etaimed to he as 
“allsions to reward merit a.\' to punish iminoralily," and it llimfore 
proposed a prte to he ppen to that one amonp the fellows who was most 
reipnkr in his atleiuiaiue at chapel. At the end of the term a ek\s-lisl 
was issued, in "which the junior and senior deans stood jirsl. They, 
kowencr, were disiiualif cd front reesimm' the prix, as attendatue at 
ehapel was okmtsly their duty. It "cvas, therefore, ffven to the third 
on the list, Perry, afterwards Bishop 0/ AMmurnc. After the 
puhlkation of the. papers far six weeks, the master and senum with- 
drew the most olmoxiaus of the reytikliam. There, can he no doubt that 
the dons were exeecdinp their riffit in imposim; the penalties they did 
for noiiHiltciuhim at chapel. 'The statute of the eollepe is jiiite 
explicit on the subject, It reijiiired all members of Ike collepy. to allend 
every statutahk semce, i.ti. every imirnimp in the. ‘week as welt as the 
evenini’s of Sundays and .saints' days. 'The fotlotmnp' penalties are 
.set down as attachim; to nnn-atteiulanee, Fellows are to be filed three 
halfpence for every absiwe., baekelor scholars one penny, umkri'raduates 
above eiyhken one halfpenny, 'white underi;radnale.s under cifiteeii are 
ta .suffer corporal pititishiiieiil at the hands if the dean in the colleiy 
hall. The scale, of punish ineiit proposed in the present year was entirely 
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diffemit Pmn the mass of squibs, for Ihe most pari dispracsfuUy 
scmnlons, which the dispute calledforth, wepnnt “ Saturday 
which ms published in the form of a leaflet, 

Air~“ If you’re waking, call me early.” 

A Trinity innn You must mind and call me early—call me early, d’ye hear? 

aiidrossos his -p t • • i , 

gyp, and gives i’OT -I- JA moniing chapel to-moiTow must appear: 
railed for chapel. ’IVill be the fil'st On Sunday morning that ever I did keep ; 
Then I’ll run to bed again, and try once more to sleep. 

The Master’s notice came to me—it came and took away 
My breath when first I read it, and my spirits all the day; 
New rules are now in force, my gyp, and we for ever lose 
The Sunday morning breakfast, and the Sunday morning 
snooze. 

Time was we did just as we liked; we lay in bed all day. 
And Sunday made a day of rest, as who denies we may? 
And Saturday night we played at whist, and we sat playing on 
Till the stars had ceased their twinkling, and the day began 
to dawn. 


He dwells with 
regret on a past 
St, ate of happi- 
tlcss, 


andpotirsout Thetc’s scarce a Don that ever goes; the Master lies in 

the viais of his ],p,-7 , 

wrath on those ' 

Sed and'’de- ^ ^ iiere—by Jove, I’d break his head ! 

stroyed it. j Radiior’d see and get a commission from the 

Queen; 

I long so much to see ’em here to worry well the Dean. 


It now strikes Small College men will crow at us from each obscure 

him on a sudden 

that dishonour rCtl'eat, 

hif college ntiiti And e’eii sleek snobs make bold to sneer while passing in 

h« hecanies in a . i. h , . 

jnomtjiH a hero, tnCSutCtj ' 

ance^to’fk iwv Aiid Trinity’s great glories will fly, never to return— 

order of things, | g |.q 
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And when I’m rusticated, and when snug at home I sleep, „„ci prepared to 
The poor, poor Devils will, I hope, each Sundcuy chapel cS“‘' 
keep; 

Before the clock strikes eight, be seen early at the door, 

When B—.s is warm asleep and Dons most comfortably 
snore. 


* » ¥ * * Atolnofreasnii- 

You’ll come to call me, mind you, some time before ’tis SslStf 

show is not com- 

^'■1 nmnicftted to the 

And you’ll look in once afterwards, for fear I should be late; 

You needn’t pull the clothes off—I shall hear you as you 

tread, resistance. He 

’ reverts to nis ^ 

With that big heavy foot of youns all round about my bed. 

in the ffloniing; 

I’ve been six times and more this week, but that won’t and having be- 

nevolently sug- 

answer now; gested to the gyp 

_ , a source of cun- 

it 1 m not there to-morrow, I shall get into a row. soiation, in the 

Well, well; you needn’t c.are, though rustication be my doom, come’iraprn- 

, , kihle, of his own 

you u. get another master when another takes my room. rustication, 


“ Get up, get up,” when you have cried,—“ get up, the bell’s 
begun,” 

And when, unwashed, unshaved, half-dressed, to chapel I 
have run, 

Don’t let Mrs. Newcome make my bed before I have come 
out; 

For I shall want to sleep again, there cannot be a doubt. 

he proceeds to 

You’ll find some trousers lying at the bottom of the drawer; 

You may take ’em; they are yours; I shall never wear ’em 

rohe. Meniiwliiie 
the cxcitraiient 

But wait—before you go—don’t for goodness’ sake forget 

To air my shirt and stockings, which came in to-day so wet. seems w subside, 

•' ' am Ins nuligiui- 

tiou to cvapomic, 
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You may go: you’ll come and call me, mind, some time 
before ’tis eight; 

I sleep so sound, that of myself I never wake till late. 

But I in morning chapel to-morrow must appear. 

So mind and call me early—call me early, d’ye hear? 
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A [VERY) FREE IMITATION OF THE 
FIRST ECLOGUE OF VERGIL} 

Thefollmin^ pom, as well as the sketches entitM ‘ ‘ Characters of Presh- 
men," appcaredin the''' Cambridge University Magazine," voL i., i840~« 
periodical which, under the title of “ The Symposium,” came otit first in 
March, 1839, It was published twice a term. No. XIL, the last issue, 
appearing in October, 1S42, G. Brimley, C. B. Wilcox, and W. M. W. 
Call were among the contributors. The term “ gulfd" in line 27, is 
equivalent to the more modern "ploughed;" while the “ wooden spoon," 
which was and still is presented to the last of the "junior ops," who 
form the third class of the Mathematical Tripos, is too well known to 
need explanation. 

Dialogue between Smart and Walker, Two Cantabs, 
B.A. OF A Few Months’ Standing. 

Scene,—77^^ Walk. 

Walker, 

You lie reclined, friend Smart, at ease 
Beneath these old wide-spreading trees, 

And calmly sum, embow’r’d in shade, 

Your profits from your pupils made; 

But I, poor dog, obliged to start 
To-morrow from fair Learning’s mart, 

* The precise date of this translation is uncertain. Consequently it 
is unknown to which year’s Tripos Mr, Walker belongs. 
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Forth from my college studie.s hurl’d, 

Am turn’d adrift upon the wtrrkl, 

While you in literary leisure 
Can in these gardens take your pleasure, 
And eon with cool imtrouhled eye 
The mysteries ofand/ 

Smart. 

I'i’en so, friend Walker, ns you see, 

Tliaidcs to my eapilal degree ! 

To mathematics, as you know, 

My fame and fellowshi|) I owe; 

(And long shall shim; my glory’s taper, 

Lit by the Cambridge Trijios paper)-'* 
Hence with the Hons I daily dine, 

Ill Combination-room sip wine, 

W. 

I trust to keep all envy under, 

And yet must own you raise ray wonder; 
So many of the men I know 
Were “ llummo.x’d" at the last great-go; 
E'en I, the young hope of my college. 

In spite of all my skill and knowledge, 

Was well-nigh gulf’d, iinludy loon, 

And lighted on the wooden spoon. 

I might have look’d for tliis disaster, 
Rememliering liow my cross old master 
Said, “ You’ll do lietter wlum yoirre older," 

And wish’d it.-over his left shoulder, 

Winking the while with malice sly 
lint how came you to stand so high? . 



S. 

1 used to fancy, like a fool, 

Cambridge was lilo:; the country school 
Where I long since spent many a day, 
In lioyish task.s and lioyisli phty, 
i thought the University 
Of course must .soiiurwliat larger he; 

A dog is largi!, a impjiy .small-- 
In size they difler---that is all !-• 

Ho till 1 hither came-- no later— 

I thought!.but with great Aluia Mater, 

Lilessing and glory of our nation, 

The minor seats of eilucatioii 
Can no more stand eomirarismi 
Than can a Whig with Wellington, 

W, 

True, Smart-hut say (you won’t refuse) 
What first to college turn’d your views. 

S. 

■When my first pair of wliiskers ciiiTd, 

1 thought ’twas time to .see the world, 

Ho left my master in the lurch, 

Ami took my leave of tasks and birch; 
Tor I was eager to be free 
From school and all its drudgery, 

Where, iilod however I might plod, 

I work’d for notliing Imt the rod, 

W. 

.And so you liade to school adieu, 
Allliougli the master’s fruit for you; 
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Hung on the trcc.s, !t tempting prey; 
To school—wherc your initials may, 
Carved by your [)ocket-knife, I ween, 
On desks and benches still be seen. 


What could I better, 0 my friend, 

Than hitherward my footsteps bend ? 

Here first to Optics, Hydrostatics, 

And the whole range of Mathematics, 

In earnest I gave up my mind, 

And now the rich reward I lind: 

At yearly ;uidit I my share 

May claim, and feast on Fellows’ farts 

W. H 

Ah, lucky dog! in learned pride, 

Ill college you may still reside, ] 

Unplagued liy what your friend befiils, ' 1 

Far exiled from old Gnmta's walls: 

Of beef and mutton you your fill , | 

May eat, and dread no butcher’s bill. , | 

Ah, lucky dog! you still may dream . | 

Nigh sluggish Cam’s fiimiliar stream— .| 

Still nigh the shaded ditch tliat liounds 4 

The Trinity and Johnian grounds, I 

The bawling hear of hoarse bargees, I 

Or blackliircls whistling in the trees. I 

1 

I 
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Sooner shall King's meiU wranglers be, 

()r 1 lolison’.s Conduit run with tea, 

Or Downing College he Inmsferr’d 
To Magd’len hridge, “which is alisiini," 

Than 1 become so liase a traitor 
As to forget dear Alma .Mater. 

W, 

lint we unable here lo stay, 

Must cacli begone his scv’ral way. 

Confined in sdiools to fag and sweat, 

As ushers some their lu'cad will get; 

Some with a{lveiU’roii.s daring fired, 

Will emigrate,-™and some retired 
Far from the world, as country curates, 

M'ill learn to talk of beeves and poor-rates. 

Ah, Oranta! shall it ever Ite 
That I once more shall visit thee? 

Once more ailniire King’s turrets tall 
Down-looking npion fa,ir Clare Hall ? 

M list a new undergraduate race 
Of Sophs and Freshmen fill my place, 

To all my haunts and toil succeeil-- 
In Colltige keep'-for honoiii'.s read P— 

Now, Walker, on your Newton ])ore, 

Now scrawl your scribbling paper o’er! 

' Dll' iIk; infiimialidii of wiimtry friiiiids, it may Ik; riglil to slate iKi 
III) salim k here iiilemled. Kiiifps College men do not Uy for maHn;. 
malieid lioiiours, liecuiise, owing to a I'leeiiliareomposition hetween ilmii 
ciillei'e and llie university, they are admitted to tlieir Jj.A, degree with 
mil any ttniversily eexamiiialion. 
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Alas! the lai)(:)iir now were; v:iin— 

[ cannot run my course ag;iin ! 

No more in Senate-house shall I 
My skill in solving iirohleins try: 

No more, by glory onward beckou’il, 

Hope ’niongst tlie wranglers to be reckoird 
Now farewell, pupils! farewell, fame! 

1 off the boards have ta,’en niy name. 


,S. 

Yet come what; will liercaflei’, slay, 

And dine with me in hall today; 

Then at my rooms} oiir evening spend, 

And sup on college fare, old friend. 

Cold laml) and sallad, broad ;ind ohct!!;e. 

And ale and grog, ho if you iilease..- 

lint liark! the welcome bell 1 Insir 
Troclaims that dinner-time is m;ar; 

The walks are em[)tied at tin; call, 

And hungry hjimgers Hock to hall. 
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llv Tnr.oriiKAsrfis Tinr{i;r;M)ioii. 

No, L'-Tiit; Studiouh TuiisiiMAN. 

'riii’..Sluiiii.iiiH Kreshman coineth np I'ed-liot frmn scliool, and 
ihinkelli much of astonishing tin; coHineti. He cormidci'eth 
himself now decidedly a man; and hath lurking desires that 
he is also a great man. He calleth with the governor iijron 
the College Tutor, who inhumanly throwelh cold water 
upon the governor’s I'.onlidiail prediction that his son will 
he Hcnior wr;mgh;r. Ile hielli fortli with tin; College Tutor, 
and getlelh him her:aj)iital and hegowned. He gettelh a 
very long gown, vainly supposing that it hetrikeneth a very 
long head, lie juilielh on his gown inside out, and his 
c;ip Irick fftrimiost. NeviU'tlide.ss, he p:n'iid(.‘tli tlie streets 
eonsideraJrly that day, nothing drjuljting that all arc admir¬ 
ing him, ihoiigdi he wondcretli not a little that the people 
laugh so ill him. He goeth to hall, and refiuestetli his neigh- 
lioiir to carve for liim. He purloineth his iieigliltoiir's pota¬ 
toes. He (h'inketh small heer and sizeth not, Herepaireth 
to —% and spendetli the five [loumis Ills uncle gave him 
in liooks. He Iniyetli one dozen of Carnhridge port, half 
a dozen of Cambridge sherry, and wonderetli lie cannot 
prevail on the wine-merchant to let liivn pay. He keepeth 
foiirleeii chapels a-week, 1 le heginneth to read at seven in 
the morning, and leaveth off a,t eleven at night; and lindeth 
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that lie knowetli not what he hath licen reading aliout, Ife 
taketh ferocious constitutional walks. He writeth for all 
the University and College Prizes, and sittcth for all the 
Univensity and College Scholarshijis, liut getteth none. He 
pulverizeth the ass’s bridge in lecture, and thinkdli hiui' 
self a genius, He rcspondeth to and arguctli with llit‘ 
lecturer familiarly. He goeth to a small l)itch-])arty,' and 
findcth his new gown taken “by mistake," He alltdh it 
stealing, and is laughed at. He seeth not the lions of 
Caniliridge for the first term. He rnaketh no acquaintance, 
readetli atrociously, goeth Iiorne ill, and ultimately tunictli 
out a junior Oii. 

No, II.. TiIK Im.AT pRIOillMAN. 

The Flat Freshman askelh the Hoots at the Ilooji iti 
recommend him a good college to go to,” He aitjieareiii 
in a while choaker, aspiring shirt-collars, pemirion.s brecelu-s, 
and antediluvian cut-away coat, Me goetli to Hail in 
his surplice. He sittcth in the Fellows’ seats at Cliapel, 
He putteth his cap on the wrong way. He rei:eivetli ;i mjle 
asking him to wine with his Tutor, and going, lindelh it ;i 
hoax. He sendelh a ])resent of a Yorkshire ham to the 
Master of his College," He capjieth every big-wig and 
Fellow-Commoner whom he ehaneeth to meet. He s|)eakel!! 
deferentially unto his bedmakm’. He talceth his walking- 
stick out when Irecapped and begowned, Hewalkelh out 
ten miles into the country in his aeademi(:;il toggery. He 
calleth his privtite tutor “Sir." He goeth out byliimsdl 
on the fifth of November, He buyetli much wine on the 
recommendation of a Canihridge wine-mereliant,. who 
assureth him he hiUh very little left of sueli jirime brew. 
He liangclh out a box of cigars. He biddeth high for 


A tea-piu'ty, 
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books at sales, and fmdeth he could have got them for half 
the money at .shops. He suliscribeth to the “ .Syiu[tosiinn. 
Fie ordereth suiJper whenever his friends re(]uire him, arul 
fmdeth he hath a nice little bill to [lay the college coolo 
He standeth up during the singing at St, Mary’s, and dis- 
covereth not his error till the rest rise, when he sittcth down 
ill confusion. He getteth cheated much, but siispeetcth it 
not. He considerelli the whigs a very respectable kind of 
people, and Saint John’s a very bigoted college. He goeth 
to sign a petition for the admission of dissenters, and firideth 
he hath signed one for their exclusion, by mistake. He 
pkiyeth at cards, and loseth not a little. He thinketli his 
own College the best in the University, and himself the 
sharpest fellow in it, He goeth liome in the vacation, and 
taketh his gown with him in a blue liundle,' to show mamma 
how he looketh therein (which is flatter than lie sus])eclelh). 
He walketh about the town with only his ca]) on. He 
bnyeth him a dog, of a gentleman in top-1 lOots and game-' 
keeper’s garli, wlio warneth him not to let it lie ’ticed away. 
Nevertheless he loseth it in a day or two, and is not a, 
little astonished at seeing the runaway brouglit home liy his 
brother from Oxford, wliitlier he supiioseth it must have 
migrated from a desire to see the world, lleing acciden¬ 
tally suriirised liy a row in the street, he getteth kiiricked 
down by a snob, and immediately seized upon by tlie 
Proctor and rusticated, sim die, as a disorderly character. 
And so the Flat Freshman goeth home in disgrace. 


No, III,—The Conceited I'KKsiiMAN. 


The Conceited Freshman may be known by liis pea-coat, 
long greasy hair, eye-glass, and ante-meridiaii cigar, tlie.se 
being the accoutrements wherewith he astonishetli tlie weak 
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minds of the snobs and snobesses daily on the King’s 
Parade. He nourisheth moustaches, and pretendeth that 
he really hath not had time to shave that day. Pie gesticii- 
lateth incessantly with an ebony walking-stick, having a 
large silk tassel appended thereunto. He cocketh his hat 
over his right eyebrow, and twisteth the hair on each side of 
his face into ropes, wherewith to draiv the klks. He goeth 
to King’s Chapel during the service, and strutteth up and 
down the'middle of the ante-chapel, with his gown hanging 
from his elbows, and fully believing that he is universally 
admired. In Hall he endeavoiireth to attract notice by 
talking loud, standing up to carve, wearing an obsolete 
gown, swearing at the waiters, and smashing plates. On 
Sunday evenings he walketh alone along Trumpington road, 
facing the crowd, and mistaketh their laugh of contempt for 
a smile of admiration. He telleth all his friends how he is 
really very clever, though they may possibly not perceive it; 
and hinteth that were it not for the mathematics, he should 
surprise some persons by his place in the Classical Tripos. 
He hangeth his room with sundry domestic experiments in 
painting, and throweth out insinuations that the fair artist 
thereof was hopelessly enamoured of his own sweet self. 
He thinketh it a capital joke to finish the “ tail of his 
cigar” in the ante-chapel, and then to walk into chapel with 
his surplice unbuttoned. lie hath at all times a great 
antipathy to the toga, the same being incorapatilrle with the 
display of his figure and cut-away coat. In Lectures he 
committeth very atrocious blunders, and desireth to make 
his friends believe that he did so on purpose, Being too 
clever to do like the rest at the first College Examination, 
he getteth posted, and so posteth off home, looking rather 
smaller than he did when he first came up. 
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No. IV.— The Fast Freshman, 

The Fast I'rcshraan buyeth a gig and a boat the first 
week of his arrival, and calleth them his rattle-traps. He 
ordcreth a cut-away coat on a new principle, which he 
setteth off with a scarlet choakcr (overwhelming his shirt- 
collars), pea-green Dutch slacks, thin-soled Wellingtons, 
two gold ring,s, and a shocking bad cap and'gown. He 
swaggercth past the Master of his College with a cigar in his 
mouth, and without capping him—and getteth a swingeing 
imposition for his pains. He rideth to Newmarket, regard*^ 
less of hall, during race week. He keepeth nine chapels 
the first week; and only two the next, finding it considered 
as a slow thing. Being asked his name and college by 
the Proctor, he answereth, “.Snooks of All Saints.” He 
engageth a private tutor, Imt only visiteth him twice in the 

term. Ide getteth through little reading and much wine. 

He becometh a member of his College Boat Club, being 
partial to “a ho.ar.” He fighteth lustily on the fifth o"f 
Noverabei, though he knoweth not for why, and telleth the 
Proctor to be d~-d. He raaketh a point of being “ gated ” 
nightly. He rejoiceth in surmounting his brain-pan with a 
very small piece of cap, the “ timber ” of which he smasheth 
, , and extracteth piece-meal, thinking, no doubt, that there is 

i 1 enough wood already in the upper works. He keepeth 

a large dog. He contractetli debts with all the’'wine- 
merchants and none of the booksellers in the town. He 
never goeth to church on Sunday. Pie never dineth in 
hall. He getteth rebuked for his expenses by tlie College 
Tutor, and taken from the University by his father at tlie 
end of his first terra. He prideth himself in as.suring his 
j govern(jr that he knew half the men in every college, and 

|. fiicctiously narrateth how that he made a false start in 
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reading when he first came up, but will never do so again 
on any consideration,—to which determination he most 
meritoriously adhereth. 

No. V.-The Poor Freshman. 

The Poor Freshman buyeth a second-hand gown when 
he arriveth. tie taketh the furniture of his apartment at 
a valuation, and contenteth himsell therewith. He sizeth 
not in hall. He weareth blue worsted stockings and 
hob-nailed shoes. He appeareth in a chocolate-coloured 
coat and drab trousers. He subscribeth to Stevenson’s 
library. He always walketh out in cap and gown, having 
no hat. He advertiseth for pupils on very moderate terms, 
but getteth none. He driuketh no wine, and taketh in only 
one butter per diem. He writeth his mathematics on a 
slate, to save paper. He hath tea directly after chapel. 
He recommendeth himself by his diligence to his College 
Tutor, who procureth him an exhibition. He standeth high 
in his college examinations, and getteth a scholarship. Fie 
is despised and caricatured by the men of his college, and 
unknown to the rest. He maketh few, but attached and 
kind friends. He getteth washed, booked, clothed, grubbed, 
breaded, buttered, beered, and pocket-monied at the ex¬ 
pense of his College, to the great benefit of the governor’s 
purse, and the relief of a poor sister, to whom he raanageth 
to despatch an odd ten-pound out of his savings every 
Christmas. He always appeareth healthy, light-hearted, 
and happy, to the astonishment of the “fast bird.s,” He 
persevereth in his studies silently pnto the end, and turncth. 
out Senior Wrangler—by which both he and his fitmily are 
rich to the end of their lives. 
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No. VI,— The Home-iwed Freshman. 

The Home-bred Freshman, being suddenly emancipated 
from small nursery thraldom, plungeth headlong into college 
life much as a raw beefsteak doth into the frying-pan. He 
is bewildered with the transition from the pinafore to the 
toga, and looketh upon his recent elevation in the world in 
somewhat the same light that a butterfly regardeth its elope- 
ment from the chrysalis. He immediately contracteth a 
furious friendship with the unhappy second-year man, whom 
the Tutor hath considerately saddled with the green-horn 
(besides about twenty others); and can hardly credit the 
catalogue of liberties which he hath recited unto him, par¬ 
ticularly touching the late hour of ten for closing the gates, 
and the delightful privilege of going to bed whenever he 
I liketh. Flaying now more pounds in his pocket than ever 

he had halfpence before, he exhibiteth a marvellous ignorance 
of the ratio which a pound doth bear unto a halfpenny, and 
an inclination to disencumber himself of his first allowance 
with a Irrave celei'ity quite enchanting to certain flat-catchers 
of his College. He ordereth him a superfluity of smart 
clothes, handsome furniture, and costly books; not as yet 
sufficiently discriminating between ordinary prices and 
Cambridge prices. He is entranced at the obliging con¬ 
fidence of tradesmen in allowing tick, and hesitateth not 
to run up many pretty little bills, all of which he directeth 
with delectable mnehaknee to be sent in to the Tutor. 
Being peculiarly innocent in the ways of the world, he getteth 
readily entrapped by a clique of “deuced pleasant fellows,” 
who kindly press upon him their services in teaching him 
“the right sort of thing,” merely requesting, in return, his 
frequent company at agreeable card-parties, where they 
playfully relieve him of hi| superfluous cash. Being invited 
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to " champagne and loo ” at the Pigeon and Fleece, he 
findeth, with a feeling of shame, that to be fuddled with 
three glasses is considered a very slow thing; and resolveth 
to practise drinking daily in private, by which magnanimous 
determination he soon learneth to “stand” as much Cam¬ 
bridge alcohol as the most approved red-nosed topers in the 
University. He now swaggeretli about the horrid tyranny 
of “the governor,” and protesteth that the nursery is de¬ 
cidedly unfit for a man of spirit. He escheweth all books 
(except novels) after the first fortnight, and becometh, in 
that short space, transformed from an interesting specimen 
of the “flat freshman” into a fine sample of the genus “fast 
freshman” (both which animals we did accurately delineate 
in Number Three of our popular Periodical). In fine, the 
Home-bred Freshman, never having met with temptations in 
life,seldom knoweth howto resist the numerous allurements 
to vice, which are presented all at once unto his irresolute 
mind, (and which indeed have not been far overdrawn by 
the unpopular Mister Beverley^): so that he eventually 
getteth into such a scrape as can only be atoned for by 
immediate rustication; at the intelligence of which mamma 
and sisters turn white, the governor looketh black, and the 
culprit himself, however green he may have been at first, 
now findeth it high time to begin to look decidedly “ blue.” 

No. VII.~The Pestilent Freshman. 

The Pestilent Freshman is a kind of practical amplifica¬ 
tion of the school pickle—a sort of locomotive pepper-box, 
whose delight is in bespattering the Dons with pungent joke.s, 
and tickling them with unseasonable waggery. He is only 
a modification of the “ Fast Freshman; ” the chief difference 

' See above, jx 134 . 
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being that while the latter maketh a fool of himself, the former 
maketh fools of others. He is the dread and annoyance 
of all the College authorities, against whom he is constantly 
engaged in discharging a battery of unwarrantable wit. If 
of St, John’s (which hath had the honour of nurturing several 
excellent specimens of Pestilent Freshmen), he investeth the 
stone eagle over the new gateway with a surplice, and poketh 
a walking-stick into his claw; he tieth spectacles on to the 
swans’ beaks, and setteth them adrift on the river to enjoy 
the benefit of their “new light;” he twistetli a Conservative 
flag on an inaccessible pinnacle, and laugheth hugely at the 
ineffectual efforts of the porter to tear down the same. He 
putteth a night-cap on Lady Margaret, and chamber-pots on 
the lamp-posts; with numerous other funny pranks, very 
amusing to himself, but equally offensive to the gravity of 
the Dons. He goeth to the market and selecteth sundry large 
tea services of yellow pottery-ware, desiring them to be sent 
immediately to the Rev. Mr. A. of St. John’s, or the Rev. 
Mr. B. of Trinity, as it may be, (giving the names of certain 
College Tutors), to be paid for on delivery; by which suc¬ 
cessful joke half the Dons of his College are agreeably sur¬ 
prised to find their doors barricadoed with extensive assort¬ 
ments of vulgar crockery, all domestic appurtenances duly 
included. He delighteth in sending other Fre,shmen to the 
top of Castle Hill to see the term divide at midnight. He 
taketh lessons from other pestilent practitioners in “ screwing 
in ” the Deans, and painting the doors of the Lecturers’ rooms 
red. He is very pugnacious, and walking in the streets 
suddenly furneth and asketh a huge snob “ what the deuce 
he meant by that?” Whereat the snob (having done 
nothing at all) coolly answereth (as the Pestilent Freshman 
intended he should), “Hooky Walker,” provocative of a 
combat, of which the snol) soon getteth a bellyfull, being 
no match for his practised antagonist. He goeth into 
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chapel with a white sheet over his shoulders instead of a 
surplice, and substituteth sundry popular songs for the 
anthem-books of the choristers. He taketh much credit 
unto himself for making the organ-blower drunk, and other¬ 
wise discomposing the service. He is constantly lounging 
about the College in a pea-coat, with his hands buried in the 
pockets thereof, staring in the face of the Dons whom he 
meeteth (and he raeeteth them purposely), and whistling an 
insubordinate kind of ditty, to indicate his defiance of them. 
He procureth him a fiddle and goeth round in the dead of 
night, tweaking the catgut in every staircase of the College, 
by which he bringeth a very unpleasant scrape, upon himself 
as well as his somnolent hearers. He delighteth in incurring 
the displeasure of the College authorities, and setteth at 
nought the penalties imposed. When “ gated to six o’clock ” 
for a week, he systematically absenteth himself from College 
until one, and when asked for his imposition, coolly sendeth 
word to the Dean that he hath not yet received it from his 
amanuensis, And the Pestilent Freshman continueth his 
obnoxious career until he either fmdeth that College is not 
the place wherein to display school tricks, or getteth a 
serious warning from the Master and Seniors, or taketh more 
to his books and less to his jokes, or groweth grave by dis¬ 
covering that College Examinations are “ no jokes,” or, in 
fine (which is usually the case), fmdeth it expedient to post 
off to Oxford, to kick his heels there, and practise waggery 
upon the Dean of Christ Church, or similar deserving 
objects. 
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No. VIIL—-The Musical Freshman. 

The Musical h'reshman we do incline to classify as a 
distinct species, although considered by most Freshman- 
ologists as perfectly identical with the Pestilent Freshman. 
Moreover, we do deem it vastly essential to pourtray the 
genuine Afusical Freshman accurately, seeing that there be 
no small number of pretenders as sham Musical Freshmen j 
for verily most Freshmen, if asked, will arrogate unto them¬ 
selves that popular appellation. The genuine Musical 
Freshman, then, is generally likewise a home-bred as well 
as a pestilent freshman; music being an “extra” rarely 
taught (except by the birch rod) in schools. He may be 
known by having his rooms crammed like an Egyptian 
catacomb with a peculiar kind of lumber, strongly resembling 
mummy cases, and containing the bodies of defunct fiddles 
and superannuated wind-instruments. He always sporteth a 
pianoforte, and seldom less than four flutes, wherewith he 
keepeth up such a perpetual “pother o’er the heads” of the 
unhappy students underneath, as to compel them two or three 
times a week to fire pistols up their chimneys as a counter¬ 
blast to the hideous annoyance. Fie never goeth to hear 
the sacred music in the college chapels (pronouncing it 
“execrable”); but invariably payeth his seven-and-sixpence 
to hear Italian ditties squalled, and slip-shod fantasias 
attempted, at concerts, upon which he delivereth elaborate 
critiques to his admiring friends for a month afterwards. 
He is perpetually hummiug and whistling tunes, at the end 
of which he ejaculateth, “splendid thing that I” or “sweet 
air this! ” He hath a whole library of obsolete music, which 
he palraeth off as a “ glorious collection,” though he knoweth 
not the contents of one-tenth, he having pqrchased them 
great bargains at sales. He ordereth coffee and fiddles for 
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four, for the purpose of favouring the whole court with what 
he is pleased to dignify by the name of a “quartett;” after 
which he inflicteth on the company an “original” com¬ 
position of his own, which (albeit it smelleth strongly of 
plagiarisms from Jem Crow and the Dead March in Saul) 
is nevertheless highly applauded. In his second term 
the Musical Freshman becometh emboldened to hang out 
a “septett” in the same style; wherein No, i pulfeth the 
flute, No. 2 punisheth the pianoforte, No. 3 tweaketh the 
fiddle, No. 4 pummelleth the drum, No. 5 murdereth 
the violoncello. No. 6 grunteth on the bassoon, and No. 7 
playeth variations with his closed hand in imitation of the 
French horn; when the Dean unhappily breaketh in upon 
them, and gateth the drummer as a public nuisance for 
a month, and the rest for a week each, desiring them 
severally not to be so unpleasantly musical in future. 


No. IX.— The Sporting Freshman. 

Of Sporting Freshmen there be annually imported many 
from the country into the University. They being usually 
high-Ms we do therefore incline to consider them as 
a cross-breed between the Fast Freshman .and the Home 
P'reshman, though partaking mostly of the former character. 
The genuine Sporting Freshman doth of necessity keep 
him one horse at the least, with the paraphernalia, or rattle¬ 
traps whereof he not unfrequeiiliy garnisheth the walls of 
his room, thereby assimilating it as fiir as possible into a 
stable; which interesting illusion he heighteneth by a 
judicious disposition of whips, spurs, hunting picture.s, racing 
cards and similar miscellaneous knick-knackery pertaining 
unto horsemanship, besides many guns, fishing-rods, and 
other rural vanities. Indeed, we did personally know one 
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very Sporting Freshman, who kept his hunting-saddle and 
leather breeches constantly on his book-shelf. The Sporting 
Freshman knowetlr the pedigree of every horse and the 
name of every black-leg at Newmarket,—of the latter, 
indeed, he sometimes knoweth to his cost more than the 
mere names. He never toucheth a book of any kind by 
any chance or under any circumstances; his governor, the 
Squire, having assured him that /id never learned how to 
worm a dog or sit in a saddle from Arrian or Xenophon, 
and therefore opineth that his hopeful son will not feel the 
want of them either,—indeed, he rather questioneth whether 
those worthies knew too much about the matter. As to Euclid, 
he shrewdly abjureth it; most wisely concluding that a man 
of spirit wanteth no straight lines except those which he 
cutteth across country, and no circles beyond such as are 
described round a race-course. For divinity—why, he never 
so much as goeth near a church except in a steeple-chase. 
He is constantly talking vociferously at dinner-time, to a 
party of “sporting birds” about the old mare, or the bay 
colt, or the grey filly, or the chestnut something; and re- 
coimteth to them what and who he met in his ride that 
morning, with every particular (saving and excepting the 
precise number of posts he ran against, or of tumbles he got). 
He is soon well known at all the livery stables, where he 
runneth many bills up and many horses down. He in- 
dulgeth likewise in shooting in a small way, going out and 
scaring the blackbirds most magnanimously, but not as yet 
venturing to pop at more aspiring game, lest he should 
himself be popped upon by certain obnoxious keepers in the 
neighbourhood, which verily would be no game at all. tie 
always weareth a cut-away coat, and red or green shawl 
])y way of choaker. He even sporteth a red coat in his 
second term, which unlawful vestment being quickly pounced 
upon by the Tutor, is sent home to the governor as a 
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notification that the owner is afflicted with a severe scarlet 
fever, and as a proof of his advancement in polite letters j 
whereupon the said governor immediately sendeth it back 
to the son, commending his good taste, and telling him 
that health, air, and exercise are worth all musty, fusty Greek 
books and rubbishing mathematics in the University, or 
the universe either,—in which old-fiisliioned opinion of the 
governor’s we assuredly do most particularly coincide. 

Ohu, Jam Satis, 


C i8g ) 


THE VISION OF ST. BRAIIAMUS. 

TouciUNCi THE Restoration of Monasteries. 

“ Cujus vclut aegri .somnia vanae 

Fingentur specks.” 

hi 1843, y. Brame, of St. Johih, bmight Jonmrd a mlion at ike 
Unioih “ dM Ike mppmmi of monasteries by Henry VIIL has been 
most injurious lo the couniry, and the circumstances of the present 
time imperatively demand the restoration of similar institutions."^ The 
motion was carried, after a debate which lasted three nufits, by 88 to fio. 
Mr. Charles Bagot Cayley, of Trinity (HA. 1845). the following 
jcu cl’espi'il upon the subject. 

S'l'. Hraiiamus had fasted .st, iivniw- 

, , , ,,, , mils I'dnused 

Irom ten 0 clock till four, r,™, his 

Then a little slice of pork he took— S! 

I’m told he took no more. 

He took a little Audit Ale 
For his poor stomach’s sake; 

He sat him down in his armchair, 

And strove to keep awake, 

lie yielded unto no light thoughts 
That rose his mind within; 

But fought the Devil in his doze, 

And sorrowed for his sin. 
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St. John 
briiigeth 
unto him the 
Ladye Mar- 
■ garet, and 
reproveth 
him for giv¬ 
ing place to 
the infirmity 
of his flesh, 


while the 
■siins of his 
country are 
unntonedfor. 


.St, Braha- 
mu.s henreth 
the burden 
of tlie con- 
vent.s that 
were sacri¬ 
legiously 
defaced. 
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St. John unto the sleeper came, 

That by the fire was set; 

And he led in his hand a saintly maid- 
The Ladye Margaret. 

“ Rise, sluggish spirit, look upon 
Her countenance divine; 

I lead her to thee, sinful man,, 

A pearl thrown unto swine.” 

St Brahamus bestirred him.self 
(For his saintly zeal was rare); 

But he could not shake away his sleep. 
Nor rise from his arm-chair. 


And crash came goodly convents. 

And churches tall’n to l)its, 

And buried him deep in his troubled sleep, 

And fluttered his five wits, 

And still the tempest thickened, 

And higher grew the pile. 

But ever he’d a wink of the lady through a chink, 
And the light of her bright smile. 


St. Brahamus within him groaned. 
For he was sore dismayed, 

And thus to the blessed Margaret 
His orison he made. 


St. Brului- 
mus ctm- ^ 
versctli will] 
tile Ludyc (Ic 
I'rufitnuis, 


“We thought to find thee combating, 
With spirit strong and fresh, 

The world’s temptation manifold, 

The Devil and the flesh. 

“ But since thou’rt grown less vigilant 
To purge thy country’s sin. 

Thou shalt bear all the weight thereof 
Till thou canst rescue win.” 

St. Brahamus bestirred himself 
(Yea, with unwonted zeal), 

And it seemed he did a monstrous weight 
Upon his body feel: 


t 


“ 0 Margaret, bright Margaret, 
Wh.atmay all this betide? 

How long must I lie liuried tlms, 
All sick and squashed inside ? ” 

Then said the clerkly Margaret— 
“ Donee templa refeceris, 
Atque ordines monasticos; 
Delicta majoriim luis.” 

“ 0 Margaret, bright Margaret, 
Don’t lay it on so thick; 

I’ll get up a joint-stock company, 
And I’ll do it like a brick. 


St. I’raliji- 

IIIU5 lUilkctll 
. 1 ^ pniposi- 
tioii. 


As If the Cross of Waltham Cross 
Were on him suddenly thrown. 

And Grinstead Abbey’s walls and roof 
Were added thereupon. 


“ I’ll get up a joint-stock company, 
And found a Convent here. 

And a Nunnery fliir in Barnwell town. 
And I’ll be all night there,” 
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The Ladye 
Margaret's 
prophecy. 


She leavetli 
a token with 
St. Braha- 


“ Now hold thy peace, thou monk unclean, 
Or thy door I ne’er shall enter; 

For a Johniaii is ever a Cretan in soul; 
Prava bestia, tardus venter. 

“ But I’ll have monks throughout the land. 
And veiled sisters too. 

Who shall spend their lives in charity, 

With nothing else to do. 

“And because this people is gone astray. 
Like sheep on a precipice. 

Our friars shall instruct them every one 
After his own device.” 

So she left him a parchment sealed fair, 
Which the Bramian Rule did state, 

Likewise a speech made ready for him, 

To speak at our debate. 


Trinity College, Novmher, 1843. 


C. B, Caylev. 
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THE TRINITY JANUS. 

“ Mntuline pater, .sen Jane libentiiis audis. 

Unde lioniine.s npermii primcis ‘ vitaeque labores 
Iirstitiumt (.sic dts placitura,) tu carmini.s csto 
Principium 1 ” 

^ ^ I-Ioii. 

The following verses, tohkh were ptlAuhed as a leaflet in 1846, were 
written hy Mr. William Anox Wi^ram, of Innity, who took his B,A. 
degree in 1S45. 

Said the laugliing Flyacna, 

White mouthing a man, 

“ My civil demeanour 
Deny if you can! " 

‘ In inodo suaviter,’ 

Gaily I grin; 

But,‘hire fortiter' 

Tickle your skin.” 

So smiles Billy Janus, 

As friendly and warm 
As willing to gain us. 

As loath to alarm; 

But, once in his power. 

And, lo, the Idack Fates 
Descend in a shower 
Of chapels and gates. 


* Scil,, luorning chapels. 
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Then we catch t’other side 
Of the duplicate phiz; 
Nor wonder he hide 
One as ugly as HIS! 


( I9S ) 


A DELECTABLE BALLAD OF THE JUDGE 
AND THE MASTER. 

Ihis M/ad, which was pttihshed in Beniley's Miscellany'^ Jot 
1S43, sms occasioned hy the back gate of Trinily College king closed 
■when the jtidgds carriage came to it, Dr. Whewell, ike masiG, over¬ 
looked a clause in the charter, granted to the College by Henry VIIL, 
siiliich constituted the Lodge the judge's ijstarkrs during the assizes, 

The stout Master of Trinitie 
A vow to God did makC) 

Ne Judge, ne Sheriff through his back-door 
Their way from court should take. 

And sync he hath closed his big, big book, 

And syne laid down his pen, 

And dour and grimly was his look, 

As he called his serving men 

“ Come hither, come hither, ray porter Watts! 

Come hither, Moonshine, to me! 

If he be Judge in the Justice Hall, 

I’ll be Master in Trinitie. 

“ And Sheriff Green is a lordly man 
In his coat of the velvet fine; 

But he’ll rue the day that he took his way 
Thorough back-gate of mine! 
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“ Now bolt and bar, my flunkies true, 

Good need is ours, I ween; 

By the trumpet so clear, the Judge is near. 

And eke bold Sheriff Green.” 

Oh, a proud, proud man was the Master to see, 

With his serving men behind. 

As he strode down the stair, with his nose in the air. 
Like a pig that smells the wind. 

And they have barred the bigger gate. 

And they have barred the small. 

And soon they espy the Sheriff’s coach. 

And the Sheriff so comely and tall. 

And the Sheriff straight hath knocked at the gate 
And dried at the pin; 

“Now open, open, thou proud porter. 

And let my Lord Judge in! ” 

“Nay, Sheriff Green,” quoth the proud porter, 

“ For this thing may not be; 

The Judge is Lord in the Justice Hall, 

But the Master in Trinitie.” 

Then the Master smiled on Porter Watts, , 

And gave him a silver joe; 

And, as he came there with his nose in the air, 

So back to the lodge did go. 

Then out spoke the grave Lord Justice—“Ho! 
Sheriff Green, what aileth thee ? 

Bid the trumpets blow, that the folk may know, 

And the gate be opened free.” 
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But a troubled man was the Sheriff Green, 

And he sweated as he did stand; 

And in silken stock each knee did knock, 

And the white wand shook in his hand. 

Then black grew the brow of the Judge, I trow, 
And his voice was stern to hear; 

As he almost swore at Sheriff Green, 

Who wrung his hands in fear. 

“ Now, out and alas, my Lord Pligh Judge, 

That I this day should see! 

When I did knock from behind the lock. 

The porter thus answered me, 

That thou wert Lord in the Justice Flail, 

And the Master in Trinitie. 

“ And the Master hath bid them bar the gate 
’Gainst kaiser or ’gainst king.” 

“ Now by ray wig! ” quoth the Judge in wrath, 

“ Such answer is not the thing. 

“ Break down the gate, and tell the knave 
That would stop my way so free, 

That the wood of his skull is as thick to the full 
As the wood of the gate may be! ” 

That voice so clear when the porter did hear, 

He trembled exceedingly; 

Then soon and straight he flung open the gate, 
And the Judge and his train rode by. 

, Tom T-wlor. 
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ON “TEE PLURALITY OF WORLDS^' BY 
DR. WNEWELL 

If you through the regions of space should have travelled, 
And of nebular films the remotest unravelled, 

You’ll find as you tread on the bounds of infinity, 

That God’s greatest work is—the Master of Trinity. 

Sir Francis Doyle, 
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TEE EIGHT OF THE CRESCENT 

A Lav of Modkrn Cambridge, 

On March 6,1846, a disturktm tool place at the Tmmt Hall, where 
General Tom Thmnh was kin^ exhibited, and terminated in what was 
(ailed the Tom Thumb Rht, For sernnl days severe fights took place in 
the neie,hbourhoiid of the marketplace and Rose Crescent, ‘ ‘ Fierce Free- 
stone," one of the constables mentioned in the following poem, was too 
fierce in his attach on the undergraduates, and for his conduct on this 
occasion was dismissed from the force, and sentenced to fourteen days'' 
imprisonment. There never was a time tohen a fend did not exist between 
the townsmen of Cambridge and the members of the University. To find 
the origin of this hostility would be a dijficult matter, Perhaps unreason- 
able contempt on the one hand, and ill-founded jealousy on the other, is 
sufficient to account for it. But whatever is their cause, frequent conflicts 
have taken place between the town and the gown from earliest times. In 
a letter written by William .Soone {aftenuards professor of civil latv], 
and dated 1575, sue read of serious fights between the opposing parties. 
In 1597 a strong feeling of animosity prevailed, and the undergraduates 
hit upon a most ingenious device by which to revenge themselves on the 
townspeople, A play called “ Club Law ” was performed in Clare Hall, 
and the iownspeople were inviled to witness it, The Philister," as the 
modern German student would call them, were mercilessly caricatured in 
the play, but once in ike hall they were obliged to sit it out, Onpp. 7 
and 147 will be found descriptions of quarrels between the town and 
gown, which were settled without force. But peaceful methods were not 
always followed. Gunning tells us that in 17SS a drayman was killed 
by “ Turk" Taylor, of Trinity. The University authorities naturally 
looked with disapproval upon disturbances in the street, but on one occa¬ 
sion the undergraduates were publicly thanked for their protoess in resist¬ 
ing an attach from the town, This was in 1833, xHien the townsmen 
fell upon the anatomy schools, alleging that Dr, Clark had improperly 
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taken a body for dissection. The attack being repthed by the gownsmen, 
the anatomy schools were saved, and the charge against Dr, Clark was 
afterwards proved to be entirely without foundation. The Battle of Peas 
Hill, the fight described in the present poem, which was published in 
Punch, vol. X, p, 163, and that which took place in 1835 [seep. 142), are 
justly celebrated. The last serious conflict of the kind was the " Death 
Plot,” in 1875, in which the undergraduates testified their dislike of 
John Death, who in that year was mayor. 

The sturdy undergraduates 
Are pouring in amain, 

Up thro’ the fair Rose Crescent, 

The Market-place to gain— 

From many a wild wine-party, 

From many a sober tea. 

From the distant halls of Downing, 

And the Courts of Trinity. 

From lowly Queen’s Quadrangle, 

Where muffins are the go; 

From Magd’lene, famed for fast men. 

From Cath’rine, famed for slow; 

From Caius, where anxious proctors 
To keep the gates shut try; 

From Clare, where Dons chivalrous 
Unlock them on the sly. 

There be twenty chosen gownsmen. 

The foremost of the band. 

Pupils of Sambo Sutton, 

To keep the Crescent stand. 

They can’t run if they wish’d it; 

Perforce they bear the brunt, , 

For the gownsmen in the rear-rank 
Push the gownsmen in the iront, 
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And all within the Market-place, 

And Market Hill along. 

The townsmen, far as words can go, 
Come it uncommon strong. 

But as yet no nose is bleeding. 

As yet no man is down; 

For the gownsmen funk the townsmen. 
And the townsmen funk the gown. 


When lo! a cad comes brimful 
Of bravery and beer— 

“ To arms! to arms! The Borough 
Police will soon be here! ” 

Thro’ Market Street, to eastward. 
Each townsman turn’d his eye. 
And saw the hats and truncheons 
Rise fast along the sky. 


And plainly and more plainly, 

Now may each gownsman know, 

By form and face, by port and pace, 
Each big blue-coated foe. 

There in the front, fierce Free,stone, 
Be-whiskered, may be seen, 

And stalwart Serjeant Seabrook, 

With buttons bright and sheen; 

And Buggins of the mutton fist; 

And Muggins with the fearful twist; 

And Hobbs, famed for his waving curls; 
And Dobbs, adored by servant girls; 
And gruff Inspector Greene. 
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Then out spake a fellow-commoner, 

In voice both sad and low, 

And darkly looked he on his friends, 

And darkly on his foe: 

“They’ll be too many for us 3 
Ten to one against the gown: 

Unless we get to Trinity 
We’ll be walloped by the town,” 

Then out spake brave Fitz-Wiggins, 
Though a small college man: 

“ To keep the Crescent ’gainst the cads 
I’ll do the best I can! 

And if none will stand beside me. 

Alone I’ll face the snobs, 

Despite fierce Freestone’s truncheon 
And the staves of Hobbs or Dobbs! 

Then out spake Sir Tom Noddy, 

A son of Trinity, 

“ Lo, I will stand at thy right hand, 

And the Crescent keep with thee.” 

And out spake Merrypebbles— 

A Jolmian was he— 

“ I will abide at thy left side, 

And the Crescent keep with thee.” 

A great shout of defiance 
From all the snobs arose. 

But the three stand calm and silent— 

A thumb to every nose! 

And forth three Feelers rushing, 

Attempt to storm the Pass ] 

Truncheons arc thick, but fists are quick, 
And down they go to grass! 


Fitz-Wiggins floor’d fierce Freestone, 

I Tom Noddy leveil’d Hobbs, 

I ' And cheerful Merrypebbles 

I, Black’d both the eyes of Dobbs; 

I ■ And the aggravated townsmen 

I - Stand all appalled to see 

i On the flags the unconscious Peelers— 

’ In the Pass the dauntless Three! 

; And on the leaguer’d Crescent 

1 ■ Was none would lirave attack; 

? But those behind cried “ Forward! ” 

■. And those in front cried " Back ! ” 



Meanwhile their legs the gownsmen 
Right manfully have plied; 

And now they’ve got to dkinity. 

And the gates are open wide. 

“Come back, come back, Fitz-Wiggins,” 
Loud cried they from the gate; 

“ Back, Noddy, Mierrypebbles, 

Back, or you’ll be too late! ” 

But the police are on them. 

And their truncheons fierce they ply; 

Now the Fates save brave Fitz-Wiggins— 
What a terrible black eye !— 

Though Merrypebbles’ head be 
The thickest in the ring. 

It scarce can ’scape unbroken; 

Such staves must make it sing. 

Alone stood Sir Tom Noddy, 

But constant still in mind, 

Policemen pitching in before 
And Trinity behind. 
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“ Down with him! ” cried false Seabrook, 
As he mopped his bloody face; 

“Now yield thee,” cried the Inspector; 
“Now yield thee, to our grace! ” 

But brave Tom Noddy never deigned 
An answer j no, not he; 

But he floored the Inspector neatly 
As a man could wish to see: 

And through the storming townsmen 
And the irate police. 

He fights his passage manfully, 

And he wins the gate in peace. 

And now, his gown in rilrbands. 

In the crowded court he stands, 

And “to call upon the next day,” 
Receives the Dean’s commands. 

And then with shouts and clapping. 

And hip, hip, hurrah, loud, 

He passes on unto his rooms, 

Borne by the admiring crowd. 

But he was rusticated 
By the Dons that very night; 

And when he showed them his Iflack eye, 
They said, “ It served him right.” 

But long at our wine-parties. 

We’ll remember how, like bricks. 

Stout Noddy kept the Crescent, 

In Eighteen-forty-six! 




TRINITY COLLEGE COMMEMORATION 


The foUowmi> verses wm sent to the '■’■Camlmige ChronickR on the 
occasion of the tercentenary of Trinity College, hy Charles Le Grice, of 
Trinity, who gradmted as llA. in 1796. At Cambridge he was a 
cotttemprary and friend of S, T. Coleridge, with whom he established 
a literary society, and wider the peudonym of^‘ Ccrgiel" he published 
a considerable number of poems. 

January 7,1847. 

Siii, 

In a remote corner of the kingdom I have been perusing, with 
pleasure, the history (sf the grand doings at Trinity College on Com¬ 
memoration Day. As trilles in verse as well as trifles of pastry seem to 
have been the order of the day, perhap.s your readers (Mr. Vansittart 
especially) will he gratified if I pull out from the corner of an old scrap¬ 
book a .song (never liefore printed) which was sung at Mr, Yoiing’.s 
Rooms on Commemoration Day, 1793, who had won the first cup. 
The snljject of his declamation was to the effect that “Oliver Crom¬ 
well’s character had been much misrepresented by hi.storian.s.” 

I am, yours, 
Cergiel. 
(Le Grice,) 


r A Song sung at Mr. Young’s Rooms, Trinity 

College, on Commemoration Day, 1793. 

The Mantuan Bard set a pair of dry souls 
j 1 To challenge in verse for a pair of beech bowls; 

’ But Hooper, a foe to such jingling vexation, 

' Gave this splendid prize for some speechification. 



Tom 'I'.avlor. 
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Ulysses and Nestor, speeeh-makers of old, 

Without a good cup could not'gammon or scold; 

But Hooper’s no Nestor, and thought when athirst 
A man might speak better, so had the speech first, 

And rightly he reasoned, for ofttiraes we know 
Their liquor was muddy, their speeches so so: 

Nay, these orators oft were so deep in their cups. 

That instead of fine language you had nought but hickups, 

The Declaimer at Athens was blamed for his toil; 

His orations were said to smell strong of the oil: 

At such nasal critics, Young, never repine; 

For, if you smell at all, it will be of good wine. 

The sorcerer’s cup magic wonders would work— 

Make'a Jew turn a Christian, a Christian a Turk; 

So if once with a draught from this cup you are mellow, 
Even Cromwell you’d swear was a good kind of fellow. 

'Tis a magical cup; come, then, fill it, my boy; 

The gloom of dull sorrow ’twill light into joy; 

’Twill heal every strife of affliction’s harsh rod,— 

If you’re neve . 'made Fellow, ’twill make you a God. 

Fill, fill, and drink on! see, its silvery light 

Sheds the sunshine of triumph, whose beams are delight! 

Fill, fill, and drink on, till at length you resign 

The dregs of your life with the dregs of your wine! 

Charles Le Grice. 
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THE RIGHT DIVINE. 

In 1S47 thi Chancellonhip of the Univmity was rendered vacant hy 
the death of the Duke of Northumkrland, His Royal Highness the 
Prince Consort was retjuesied to allow his name to be offered to the Senate 
as a candidate. This he declined to do, as the nomination of Lord Powis 
by others m the university convinced him that there did not exist that 
degree of unanimity which would leave him at liberty to consent to he put 
in nomination." The committee, however, which had been formed to 
further his candidature, convinced that he would he supported by a 
majority of the Senate, decided to carry the matter to the test of an election, 
and the result was that the Prime Consort was elected, after an exciting 
poll, by a majority of ii'j. 

Dr. Whewell was Chairman of the Princis committee, and Dr. 
Tatham, Master of St. fohiis, was Lord Powis's Chairman. The elec¬ 
tion was conducted with a great deal of acrimony on both sides, and the 
Prime lost some supporters on Dr. Whewell's insislingto carry the matter 
to a poll in spite of the Princis expressed intention not to. stand. Of time 
seeders the most prominent was Dr. Webb, of Clare Hallf^It was said by 
Professor Sedgwick- that Powis was patronhed by three Fs—PuncH, 
Puseyites, and Pigs. 

The Prince got the better of theekeiion, but the following\m. d’esprit 
will shorn that the wit was decidedly on the other side. 

To win the Court in many a flimsy line, 

I’ractarians prattled of the right divine; 

They said ’twere godless work to contravene 
A holy Bishop or anointed Queen, 

But when, their vain vagaries to retrench, 

A sovereign moved the Apostolic Bench, 
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There was an end to meek obedience then, ' 

The Crown was nought, tlie Bishops were but men; 
And so they left their prelates in the lurch, 

To seek a vague Morgana of a Church; 

And now, revengeful, play the dastard’s part, 

To wound their sovereign in her woman’s heart: 
From whence I learn their creed, which is not mine 
That a Tractarian is the right Divine. 





